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What you don’t know 
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Ink System 


EW, you couldnt give it last Christmas ! 


Parker ‘51’’—with matching L/QU/D LEAD pencil 


You can give a PARKER for as little as $2.95 


IQUID LEAD wit ctro shed point Parker "'51"—$18.00. / 
( Me 


Only Park 
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Parker desk sets with Magnetix sockets—$10.00 


$225.00 
Parker Duo-fold pen—$3.75. With matching mecha 
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it for a Goddess ae 
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Sterling Silver dresser sets by Birks HE Pena pide: gre ge 
are a true reflection of a woman’s own beauty. Each of the | | 
twenty-five exclusive patterns is an exquisite 
masterpiece created in Birks own silver craftshops. Each is a gift 


of lasting joy... fit for a goddess! 
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SAINT JOHN WINDSOR 
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N 1940 the scientific world witnessed the Radiation Changes the Genetic Constitution, to 
ibsurd and dismaying spectacle of an entire be presented 
nation accepting a scientific theory——or pretend For some time now, Admiral Lewis L. Strauss, 
ny to accept it~-for purely political reasons. chairman of the AEC, has been minimizing the 
I } g 
[he nation was Russia and the scientific theory dangers of radiation. Those U. S. scientists who Vol. 68 NOVEMBER 26, 1955 No. 24 
1s propounded by Trofim D. Lysenko. Lysenko were allowed to speak at Geneva—and in this 
believed that inborn characteristics can be deter matter Strauss had the final say—-echoed this oe . 
: Cover Painting by James Hill 
1ed by environment —and specifically that line, or at any rate did not oppose it as strongly 
plants can be changed fundamentally by chang as does Muller. We have no idea, being laymen, 
ing their environment. This theory happened whether or not Strauss (another layman) or Articles 
to fit neatly into Marxian philosophy (which Miuller is nearer to the truth. But it is obvious A NEW BLUEPRINT FOR CONFEDERATION 
War? Pail ir F 11 
ices great stress on environment) and the’ that Muller’s point of view must be unpalatable Blair Frases 
} ] } . THE DOCTOR WHO WON'T TAKE “‘NO" FOR AN 
wishful-thinking party bosses went along with to anybody who has been strongly advocating ANSWER. Sidney Katz 14 
t Lysenko’s word became law All Soviet the continuance of atomic tests, as Strauss has. WHAT YOU DON’T KNOW ABOUT YOUR 
> ‘ , a ‘ ; rae 18 
entists who opposed him were thrown out of The situation, at writing, then, is this: One BLOOD. Norman DePos 
, , 1 ae : : : : ] WHEN THE DOGRIBS GET THEIR TREATY MONEY 
their jobs or otherwise muzzled group of distinguished scientists, of which Muller ap hag hata 20 
The world’s leading non-Soviet geneticists is only one, believe that-—leaving war and in- NIAGARA FALLS WAS A HELL RAISING TOWN 
natu y attacked this action It wasn’t so. stant death out of the calculations entirely A Maclean's Flashback. Duncan Mcleod 7 
h that tt + believed Lvsenk ‘ b -" 5 there till saat le ser t f ture generat WHY RAWHIDE WENT BACK TO THE MAR 
nuch tha 1ey believed Lysenko to be wrong ere is still serious danger to future generations adel bin: etan 24 
n his theories—although most of them were: in the explosion of further atomic bombs. They THE MOST FEARED FOOTBALL PLAYER IN CAN 
pretty tain he was-—it was that the basic believe that the radiation from these bombs may ADA. Trent Froyne . 
i. * _ : THE GHOSTLY SENTINEL OF THE PEAKS 
principle of the “‘scientific approach’’ had been cause mutations which can disfigure and distort patie 
Howard O Hagan 
ished with one blow. Cautious and careful the human race. They believe that ell atomic- MY DAY WITH THE HEAD SHRINKERS 
‘perimentation had been tossed aside in favor bomb tests should cease until the matter can Hugh Garner .....ssccssessens 
political expediency be studied. Another equally distinguished group aos 
ee Mie Fiction 
At that time a lot of people were saying smugly hold to the “‘official’’ view. They minimize the 
} this t thing couldn’t possibly happen danger of radiation from the bombs—though, ALL FOR THE LOVE OF MARIA, 
, ae , ee a, ee Bs awed on eee « 1é 
the Western w Well, we aren't so sure by their own admission, the average resident : 
THE KNIFE. Theon Wright ........-. 2¢ 
t isn't happening right now-—and, ironically of the U.S. is now getting double the natural 
PI} & & £ 
nough nce again in the field of genetics amount of radiation because of the tests. They 
8 epartments 
It is now apparent that North America’s insist that the tests can go on safely ne 
eading geneticist, Professor Hermann J. Muller, What disturbs us here is less that statements LONDON LETTER. Beverley Boxter 4 
1s prevented by a government body from giv regarding radiation continue to be matters of BACKSTAGE AT OTTAWA. Blair Fraser 6 
g his views or taking part in discussions at opinion and not of fact, than that the whole MAILBAG 8 
Geneva on the effects of atomic radiation on debate seems to be more political than scientific. MACIEANTS MOVIES. Rated by Clyde Gilmour 34 
14 CANADIANECDOTE, THE DAY NIAGARA FALLS 
heredity. He was prevented because the Atomic The situation would be ludicrous if it were not STOPPED. Edgar D. Smith b4 
Energy Commission of the United States wrote lunatic. With the future of mankind at stake, JASPER. Cartoon by Simpkins 66 
to the Geneva conference headquarters and told we simply cannot afford to play the Lysenko PARADE 
them they did not want Muller’s paper, How’ game. PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE 
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the inside story: 


waterproof glue 


fir plywood 








equalled 
A WONDROUS NEW 
MATERIAL —a synthetic resin 


wherein it is told why the 
adhesives used in Douglas fir 
plywood are forever weather- 
proof, forever waterproof. 





This new resin could be moulded into shapes 
and forms, like your telephone . . . 








Several decades ago, a famous chemist, Dr. 
Leo H. Baekeland, discovered that a mixture 
a. 





PHENOL 
(Carbolic Acid) 
+ ia o 


FORMALDEHYDE 








+ 

f ALKALI 

é + 
CONTROLLED HEAT 














... or could be used as an adhesive that pos- 
sessed marvelous properties never before 
found in ordinary glues. 














HERE'S WHY: The alka 
a scientist's word for a chemical w 


; thor . on ah 
two others into actior 














“, .. to. cause the Phenol and the Formaldehyde 
to undergo remarkable chemical changes 
when heated. . . 











This is known as “B” stage. The compound 
is no longer affected by water, but it can 
still be dissolved by alcohol. 








BUT as still more heat is added, the final or 
“C” stage, is reached. The molecules are now 

fully grown because ail of their chemical 
combining capacity has been used. 








During the first stage of the reaction, the 

molecules of the newly-formed resin com- 
pound can be dissolved with ordinary water. 
This is known as “A” stage. 








BUT as more heat is added, the molecules 
begin to combine with each other to form still 
larger molecules. 

















Chemists say the material has polymerized— 
a technical word meaning “set” or “cured 

Now there is no way to break or weaken the 
molecular links or bond 





waterproof-giue Douglas yond 
as shown in this cutaway pane}. By th 
waterprocf-giue Douglas fir plywood is 
branded with the initials PM BC EXTERIOR 


Look for it! soe ae 
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... the veneers are then assembled with the Giant accordion-like presses apply both heat 
grain of each ply running at right angles to and tremendous pressure to cause the adhes- The finished product is Douglas fir plywoos. 
the next (the secret of fir plywood’s tremen- ive to pass through stages A and B and reach No exposure to water or weather, heat or 
dous strength and resistance to damage). the C or “set” stage. cold can undo the chemical bond. 
PLYWOOD 


MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION 
OF BRITISH COLUMBIA 


305-550 Burrard Street, 
Vancouver 1, B.C 














The passing of ‘the medicine show’ 


...-@& hopeful message about ARTHRITIS 


Some of us can remember colo Anott ommo pe of a S 
7 ti r ye s ous 
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Metropolitan’s booklet, called Arr 


| y 
cutee. 
COPTS1GHT CANADA, (958 — METROPOLITAN LIFE Metrepohtan Life insurance Company 
Sst Canadian Head Office (Dept. H.W 
rT , Ottawa 4, Canada 

r Ple C free py 
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(A MUTUAL COMPARY) 
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Home Office: New York , 
f treet 
Canadian Head Office: Ottawa City Prov 








LONDON LETTER 


BY Revere +22, 


How a Dream changed Edinburgh 





T WHAT hour of the day or night does inspiration come to 
man? That, I confess, is a rhetorical question but it permits me 
to quote those pleasing lines of Herbert Trench 


She es not hen N s on the R : 
s D 

~ > 

i \ \ es 
Ne 1 

Personally I think that ‘“‘dreamlight”’ is perhaps overdoing it a bit 


No one knows at what hour of the day or night Rudolf Bing brought 
the idea of an Edinburgh Festival to practical form. He is a gentle 
creature who dreams dreams and then carries them into effect relent- 
lessly and even ruthlessly He is an Austrian-born British subject 
who has managed the Metropolitan Opera in New York for some years 
but at intervals, to soothe his nerves, he comes back to Glyndebourne 
where you can wander through lovely gardens, drink champagne in 
the moonlight and listen to Mozart operas in the small charming 
theatre. Before going to New York Bing was the general manager 
of Glyndebourne and it was in those lovely surroundings that he first 
conceived the idea of the Edinburgh Festival 

The idea was warmly welcomed by the lord provost, which is what 
the lord mayor is called up there. The Hitler war had not long since 
come to an end and the Scots were feeling their way toward a civilized 


expression of the human soul 

Bing asked for an initial fund of six thousand pounds and it was 
subscribed immediately. The British Council (financed by the British 
taxpayer) promised an annual grant So did the Corporation of the 
City of Edinburgh as well as a number of Scottish industrialists 

So far the story is no different from that of any other festival. It 
was the same in Canada’s Stratford when a young man with wistful 
voice decided to challenge the monopoly of the other 
Stratford in England The peddler of dreams is the inevitable fore 


ner of miracles 





In Edinburgh the lord provost displayed his racial cautior 
Kdint r Council would give nancia backing to the festiva 
the ibility to the council in one vear must not exceed fifteen thousa 
pounds [Thus the citizens yt sainbdburgh would be saved fro 
crease 1n local rates. ( ntinwue ¢ f 
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; (long length). Strong leno elastic sides, down-st 


retching satin elastic back. White. $16.50. The bra —#2076 at $2.95. 


i 
’ 


FPP RR em 








What's missing here? Pokey old bones. Gone at last ! 


WARNERS EXCLUSIVE NEW STA-FLAT 


Like il great ideas. this one s slight niraculous 
et so simple. A itte placing the long 
{ror bones that dug int ir I iriftt with the 
| ; 

new STA-FLAT iront light circular springiets, 
por keted n the oirdle S ront panel These 
swirled ¢ rcles re fle <ible as vou are: the Vv actu- 


but with un 


all, ove 
be lie vable 


res ipport than boning 
lightness, with extra strength where 
midriff, waist. tummy 


you need it most 


We've eliminated the old bone of contention 


with this spr 
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vour body | 


Bend. breathe 
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SEE 
YOUR 


ABOUT 
YOUR 
WILL 





\ vouldn’t buy a piece of property without having the title 
earched and the documents safely drawn by your lawyer 
ve 
| vioull cal it is to rely on a “home-made” Will—to 
ispose of assets worth many thousands of dollars. 
lf vour wishes are to be carried out without slip-up, your Will 
ist be explicitly phrased—open to no misinterpretation. Your 
n iwyer 1s the proper person to do this. His advice 1s of 
inestimable va 
the planning of your Will, we at National Trust can also 
be of help. Our Trust Othcers are thoroughly experienced in all 
hases of administering estates We will be glad to discuss this 


nt subject with you and your lawyer. 


We invite vou to write tor tree copy of booklet: “Security 
for Your 


| amily.” 


TORONTO + MONTREAL - HAMILTON National 


_WINNIPEG + EDMONTON + CALGARY 
VANCOUVER + VICTORIA 


Trust 


LIMITED 


COMPANY 








| Why we say 


LAWYER 








At 





LETS DO THE JOB 
RIGHT — OFF TO THE 
HOSPITAL YOU GO/ 





BLAIR 


ACKSTAG 


FRASER 


Ottawa 


WONDERFUL! BUT 
WHO /S$ GOING TO 
PAY FOR IT? 





How Near Is Health Insurance ? 


EALTH insurance is not quite 
the dead duck it seemed to be 
at the federal-provincial 
Nothing can be 


con- 
ference last month. 
done at the moment except mis 
sionary work, but a very little more 
missionary work may be enough to 
tip the scale and bring health insur- 
ance to Canada. 
Prime Minister St 
his opening speech that the federal 


Laurent said in 


government would take part in a 


health-insurance scheme if it were 
desired by “‘a substantial majority of 
provincial governments representing 
a substantial majority of the Can- 
adian people.”’ 

Since Ontario’s Premier Leslie 
Frost has already demanded a health 
insurance plan, the “‘substantial ma 
Canadian 


jority”’ of the people is 


already assured. Saskatchewan and 
British Columbia their own 


Alberta 
and they 


have 
insurance plans in operation 
has something very like it, 
with Ontario include more than half 
of all Canadians. All that remains, 
therefore, is to convert two more 
provincial governments to get the 
“substantial majority”’. 

Manitoba and Newfoundland look 
like the Manitoba is 


already embarrassed by the political 


best bets 
competition of its prairie neighbors 

the CCF hospital 
service, Social Credit has its ‘‘dollar- 
a-day”’ Manitoba 
Liberals are wondering how long they 


provides ‘“‘free”’ 
plan, and the 


can go on with nothing to match these 
exploits. 

As for Newfoundland, an Ottawa 
official remarked that ‘Joey Small- 
wood never put the brakes on any 
car he ever drove.”’ 

In both cases, and indeed in the 
Atlantic 
obstacle is money. Ottawa has never 


other provinces too, the 


MACLEAN'S MAG 


A 


offered more than sixty percent of the 
cost, and that was part of a package 
deal which the provinces never ac- 
cepted. The present outlook is more 
like a fifty-fifty split, and provincial 
governments blanch at the thought 
of paying for health insurance, even 
at half price. 

‘Paul Martin (federal Minister of 
Health and Welfare) has more con- 
trol of my budget than I have my- 
self,’ said one provincial treasurer 
over a morning coffee. ‘“‘The day he 
announces health insurance, I’ll have 


to announce al 


eight -percent sales 


tax 
But the missionaries of health 
insurance hope to convince these 


timorous treasurers that health insur 
ance needn’t be as costly as they 
think. ‘Talk about ” 


for medical services has scared a lot 


‘a billion a year 


of people needlessly. It is true that 
Canada spends nearly a billion a year 
for all medical services, and would 
spend more if all were tax prepaid, 
that a 
health-insurance scheme would have 


but no one suggests good 
to cover all costs and all risks. 
Hospital expenses are the biggest 
Best 
proof that hospital insurance is not 


risk for the average person. 


unbearably expensive is the fact that 


Saskatchewan, a “have-not”’ prov 
ince which was nearly bankrupt in 
the Thirties, has had it for more 


than ten years and made a great 


success of it No political party in 


Saskatchewan would dare suggest 
abolishing the hospital plan. 
Saskatchewan is a lot richer than 
than 
Saskatchewan has 
with no 
Ottawa 


money, it 


Newfoundland but no richer 
Manitoba, and 
carried hospital insurance 


With 


up half the 


federal help at ail. 
putting 
shouldn’t be too difficult for others. * 
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Photographed especially for Canadair by Karsh 


Communism’s Technical Ability 


a“ > The jet engines on the huge Russian bomber these Canadian scientists are 
tag Se studying may well FO) wins SO Say competent authorities the most powerful in 


the world...a vivid symbol of Communism’s bid in the great race for world 


tec hnologi« al supremacy, 


For Communism is in dead earnest. Communist countries will graduate this vear 
9 oe 1 the United $ vet] ae tan 
twice aS many engineers as anada and the nited States togethel lay have moi 


engineers and technicians than all the Western world by 1960. 


Our old exploits are no guarantee of future achievements ...we must encourage 
more young people to study science to become engineers, technicians. graduate scie1 
tists, engineering professors We need these “front-line soldiers” to throw the Red ¢ hallenger 
back — to make sure that scientific leadership remain in the hands of free men. 


c, CANADAIR 





eo: — AIRCRAFT MANUFACTURERS — 
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Onde LIMITED, MONTREAL 


YOUNG MEN! YOU GAN SERVE YOUR COUNTRY NOW IN THE AIR FORCE 
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niversary issu¢ Oct L5 | have been good work R L Hyslop stone 
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Maclean’s over 50 years The ‘‘be 
short story—the short story I enjoyed 
ost was published some years 


titled, Woman, You Put No Salt In The 


Porridge'— Mrs. Lorne Bower, Stous 





@® | remember when you had a monthly 
called the Busy Man’s Magazine, ther a Mrs. EF. H. Sanderson 


changed to Maclean’s | have severa 


bound volumes of those issues. I hav ® Congratulations it should be re 
been a subscriber for fully forty years quired reading for all native-born and 
\fter I have read the whole magazin new Canadians, both young and old 
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Every man likes to think his home will endure 


—a iven tor nis lamlly through the years (ine 
way he can 0 ‘re 18 to guarantee ‘immediate 
funds available for full payment of the mortgage 
remaining on his home if he should die. That way, 

bad his family w never be forced to sell at a loss o1 
W/o U f a O LU r fa ry i } move to a less desirable location nd that’s why 
y New York Life designed its popular lortgage 


Protectior Plan 


Under this plan you buy a Term Insurance 


. a Policy for the amount of your mortgage. It is 
Inherit AAHOME OF A|N Sei ws MG 





depending on the length of your mortgage a on 
your age The amount of the policy decreases 


age 1 a 


~ 
r ry “> would be u fhe ent to pay f he inpaid balance 
ul Dal O r 2) AG q-> « New Y ork Life’s Mortgage Protection Plan 


costs a small amount In comparison to the pay 


each year-—and as your mortgag :mortized 


ments on your mortgage. It assures your family 


of the most comforting kind of security a deht- 


New York Life's low-cost free home! Ask your New York Life agent today! 


Mortgage Protection Plan provides cash Here's how New York Life's 
: = Mortgage Protection Plan works: 
to keep your home in the family! : oes 
f at age 50, you have a 20-year mortgage for 
$10,000 on your home and you buy a $10,000 
decreasing Mortgage Protection Term Policy with 
a 20-year period, your annual premium would be 














$65.40 which amounts to ttle more than $5 a 
month. After the second year ar a dends could 
be used to reduce these premium payments. If you 
died the first year, your wife would receive the full 
$10,000. If you died later and mortgage payments 
had been Kept up to date, she vould receive an 
amount at least sufficient to pay off the unpaid 
balance. During the last 5 years, the amount 


remains constant at $3,500. After 20 years the 
policy terminates without value 





An alternate plan for mortgage protection 








| com 
bines tern with permanent l¢ I lrance While 
premiums are higher, this plan builds cas/ lues 
which can be used later toward uur own retire- 
ment. Or you can retain le insurance protection 





afler you have paid off your mortgage 


+ PREREEEEE 





This Mortgage Protection Plan is offered by a 
Company Serving Canadians since 1858! 


For over 90 years, New York Life has been ser 





ny 


Canad ans Toda t na ove! $167 ,000.000 — of 
insurance in force in Canada and over $164,006,000 
nvested ! Canadiar securitie and mortgages 
Wherever you go you'll find New York Life funds 
acti el) at work In the developn ent and marketing ol 
many ol Canada’s great natural resources oil, iron 
ore, petro-chemicals—and communication facilities. 


NEW YORK LIFE 


INSURANCE COMPANY 





H f T Kr c 
MAJOR A , 
320 Bay Street, Toronto 
Victoria Vancouver, Calgary Edmonton Regina, 


Winnipeg, Ottawa, Montreal Quebec City 


The New York Life Agent Y ' nmunity is Good Man to Know 
sa; oe so Wie ely. & © ee a 6 ee Oe ee 
* New York Life Insurance Company, 

° 

, Dept. M-655, 320 Bay St., Toronto, Ont. 

- (In US A., 51 Madison Ave., New York City 

. Please send me f ‘ y Mortgage 

. Protection F 

. Please send me free py of y < dian 

° Tox Inf Bookle 
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owerful, Portable GE MIXER 
now comes in a choice of 


Tiesto 















s up egg whites to 
th creamy texture... and 


whips cream in seconds. 





A +h, endl —e? wht whe CCM P tho hool ro Co 
Another handy feature of the lightweig b-t MIxe e heel rest. set 
| n ran ne th drinnin + br - nh =) n 
down like a and the drippings fall back e bowl. Easy to clea 
Roatorc ha nn renire chatt ¢ . + | 4 onder tan and rince 
beaters have no cenire snait tO ciog ju } under tap and rinse. 


‘oORTABLE G-E Mixer blends right in with your kitchen 
colour scheme. There are beautiful new shades of Tur- 
quoise, Petal Pink, Canary Yellow — plus White, of 
course. These are the colours that will add dash to your 


decor — matching or accenting your larger appliances, 






cabinets and walls 





The powerful G-E Mixer is a smart, practical and differ- 


ent gift for Christmas sure to be 
welcomed by busy housewives. $91.95 


suggested price 
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A new blueprint for Confederation 


“‘Fiasco!”’ snorted Bennett of B. C. “A bribe O A group of wary and mutually suspicious men in Ottawa last 
month Prime Minister Louis St. Laurent outlined a new blueprint 
for the Government of Canada 


This month those same men, the ten provincial premier “re studying 

to Quebec!”’ others charged. What really went the plan, and even before they meet tem their A tion will be known 
‘ If it is a favorable reaction Canada will have taken a new step toward 

solving a problem that has plagued her for almost a century ince 

on when ten wary and suspicious premiers the - ays of ap. wes and Sir John A. Macdonald. If it is hostile the 
problem may be solved anywry, but not without a dispiriting squabble 


on the old sore issues of race, religion and language 


- The problem Ss peculiar y { nad iT ( anada nas two ti as ot her 

met last month? Have we finally solved the people and three quarters of her money gathered in a central heartla 
so that the extremities are alwavs threatened with relative economic 

starvation Che heartland itself is divided between two culture eact! 

a « witt nevuage and faith of its ov 

riddie that has plagued Canada since 1867? ‘Bean an one t = 
“ver egio 1 ol anada Ms a prievance gpainst one or more ovune 

regions ind none of the grievances is groundles Qntario think 


rightly, that have-not”’ provinces covet Ontario’s wealth and scheme 
to get a share of it. Western and Maritime provinces think, rightly 


that Ontario grew rich selling them high-priced goods fror ndustries 


BY BLAIR FRASER protected DY Canada’s Natior i Policy that ‘Ontario got the 


CONTINUED ON WNEKT PAGE 


When John A. Macdonald (see below) met Fathers of Confederation in 1867 the poor provinces wanted to get more and the rich to give less; differences 


of geography and culture balked a settlement. When Louis St. Laurent (see above) met the ten provincial premiers in 1955 nothing much had changed 


a 


| 





ee 








j } 
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FROST OF ONTARIO smelled a plot to buy off Quebec with Ontario money. DUPLESSIS OF QUEBEC stood pat on autonomy, left 





Mixed emotions and varied stances at first divided the ten 
bargaining premiers but later brought hope of understanding 





HICKS OF NOVA SCOTIA was 


nerable visitor of a 


SMALLWOOD OF NEWFOUND- FLEMMING OF NEW BRUNSWICK MATHESON OF P.E.I. was also 


LAND wa Jece vely erene was agreeable but demanding agreeable but had a grievance most vu 





CAMPBELL OF MANITOBA was DOUGLAS OF SASKATCHEWAN MANNING OF ALBERTA hardly BENNETT OF B. C. had a lot to 

k of be 3 srit Good Boy envied Little Maurice Horner. knew how to act: rich or poor lose, soon was sure he'd lost it 
economic benefit while they paid the economic simpler and a good deal cheaper if Quebec years ago, when they faced a similar gathering 
price of making Canada a nation. Quebec were not so stubbornly determined to do of provincial premiers at the same rectangular 
thinks, rightly, that in national affairs French- things in her own fashion. table in the House of Commons. They 
speaking Roman Catholics are a weak From this unique combination of divisions offered an alluring bargain: let the provinces 
minority; only at the provincial level can and disparities the problem arises: how to forego direct taxation of incomes and estates, 
French Canada fully protect its own ways, so share our national revenue among provinces which was their constitutiona! right but which 
Quebec must be ever vigilant against any so unequally endowed, on terms that all are gave a great advantage to the big central 
threat to provincial autonomy. Nine Eng- willing to accept provinces, especially Ontario, where corpora- 
lish-speaking provinces think, rightly, that Mackenzie King and his finance minister, tions and large estates cluster. In return, the 
government in inada would be tidier, J. L. Ilsley, thought they had a solution ten federal government would pay a handsome 


NO 
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“rental” for these tax fields, more to each 
province than any had ever collected by 
itself. 


costly burdens as unemployment reliéf, which 


Ottawa would also take over such 


in the 1930s had brought several provinces to 
the verge of bankruptcy. 

Ontario and Quebec refused the bargain. 
The conferences of 1945-46 ended in failure 
and the full federal-provincial exchange was 
never completed. Ottawa to this day has not 
taken on full responsibility for unemployment 
relief. But seven provinces did make individ- 
ual tax-rental agreements of much the same 
kind, and Newfoundland made an eighth 
after the union in 1949. Thus the one third 
of all Canadians who live in “have-not”’ 
provinces were satisfied. 

In 1952 Ontario came in-——another third of 
Canada’s people. Two thirds of all Canadians 
were thus included in a set of agreements 
which nobody thought perfect, but which did 
divide with reasonable fairness the tax 
revenue all had helped to earn. 

Only Quebec remained outside. 

Louis St. Laurent attended the conferences 
of 1945-46. As a member of Mackenzie King’s 
cabinet he was party to the federal offer. As 
acknowledged leader of Quebec in federal 
affairs he must have believed it was as fair an 
offer to Quebec as it was to other provinces. 
He must have felt then, as most English 
Canadians did, that Premier Maurice Duples 
sis’ refusal of it was mere personal stubborn- 
ness, perhaps inspired by political hostility. 

At the time this judgment may have been 
right. But much water has gone over the dam 
since the first tax-rental agreement went into 
effect on April 1, 1947. 

In those years Quebec has lost $152,221,000 
by refusing to rent tax rights. That is thirty- 
five dollars for every man, woman and child in 
the province. Yet Quebec has twice voted in 
favor of accepting that loss rather than sur- 
render any provincial rights. In two elections 
the issue was “autonomy” as defined by 
Premier Maurice Duplessis, and his refusal of 
tax rentals. in both he won handsome 
majorities. No political party in Quebec, no 
public organization, no newspaper dares to 
challenge him on the “‘autonomy”’ issue. It is 
and to St. Laurent as a Quebec 
that on 


now obvious 
leader it has been deeply disturbing 
this question Quebec is virtually unanimous 
Quebec will not sign a tax-rental agreement or 
anything like it at any price——-even a Liberal 
Government in Quebec weuldn’t sign one. 
Ottawa’s offer is spurned, not by one arrogant 
man, but by a people. 

St. Laurent’s new plan is aimed at ending 
this isolation of Quebec. Its object is to give 
back to every province, unconditionally, a 
slice of the taxes on national income. The 
slice will be just big enough to give each an 
equal share per person. No agreement need 
be signed, no stipulation accepted. Parliament 
will pass a law and the money will be sent out 
with no strings attached. Since Quebec will 
not come into the fold, the fold itself is to be 
torn down. 

That much is already settled. It was 
decided by the federal cabinet before the pro- 
premiers arrived for the October 
Unless the Duplessis government 


vincial 
meeting. 
should refuse even an unconditional share of 
federal tax money, the equalization payments 
will be made no matter what the provincial 
premiers say when they meet again. 
Nevertheless, what they say at the next 
meeting is of the gravest consequence. They 
will determine two things: first, whether 
Canada shall continue to have a fairly orderly 
tax structure, or return to the complex muddle 
of prewar days; second, and even more impor- 
the St. Laurent plan will 


tant, whether 
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actually strengthen the unity of Canada as it 
aims to do, or whether it will merely open a 
new breach in trying to close an old one 

Que bec 


now gets less than any other province; equal 


rhis is a plan for equal sharing 


sharing must therefore give Quebec larger 
increase than any other province. Will this 


fact of simple arithmetic be made clear to 
Canadians by their provincial leaders? Or will 
, 


the new svstem be denounced as a Ahrihs ) 


Quebe: 


Already the phrase has been used 


Some 
angry provincial premiers at ‘‘off-the-record”’ 
press conferences described the new federal 
plan as no more than appeasement of Duples 
sis. For a while in the middle of the October 
conference it seemed that this might be the 
general reaction, and that the most important 
1945 - 46 
might end as the last one did, in failure 


federal - provincial meeting since 

It was a gathering of alarmed and resentful 
men, in the main All ten premiers knew 
Ottawa wanted something different when the 
tax-rental agreements expire. Of the nine who 
accepted the present system, each had his own 
reasons to wonder if a change would help or 
hurt his province, his party or himself 

British Columbia’s W. A. C. Bennett had 
John Hart, the wily old Liberal 
from 1941 to 1947, 
British 


most to lose 
who was premier of B. C 
drove a hard bargain nine years ago 
Columbians get thirty-six dollars a head as 
rental for their tax fields while most other 
provinces get about thirty lo make any 
political gain for his Social Credit government 
Bennett had not only to maintain this good 
deal, he had to better it. 


Where Did B.C.’s Goodies Go? 


A self-made hardware merchant with a 
quick smile and plenty of self-assurance, 
Bennett has a gift for sales talk to which he 
himself is not immune. He told his electors, 
and apparently convinced even himself, that 
he would come back with new concessions 
for B. C. 

Instead he was shocked to discover that 
all the elaborate tables, worked out to illus- 
trate how the new system would work, gave 
British Columbia no increase at all but an 


actual cut of 


anywhere from four to eight 
million a year. The dreadful news leaked out 


at once. Pacific coast newspapers headlined 


$40 MILLION EXTRA TO QUEBEC; 
$7 MILLION CUT FOR B. C 


Finance Minister Walter Harris, even be- 
fore any of the tables had been distributed, 
had assured everyone that no province would 


St as 





suffer any cut; each would get at Ik 
much as its tax-rental payment in the last 
Prime Minister St 


protested indignantly against the 


year of the agreement. 
Laurent 
headlines in the B. C. papers as being unfair 
to Quebec, and untrue. But Premier Bennett 
was far from mollified. 

For a man who had vowed to go home with 
the extra goodies he had led British Colum- 
bians to expect, the assurance that he would 
bring them the same goodies offered cold 
comfort. Small wonder that he left in a huff, 
spurning the prime minister’s invitation to 
dinner and calling the whole conference a 
“*fiasco.”’ 

From the other end of Canada came 
another dissatisfied man, Joey Smallwood of 
Newfoundland. A bit heavier, a bit greyer, a 
bit more sedate than th® sharp little bluejay 
of a man who came to Ottawa eight years 
ago to negotiate the terms of union, Small- 
wood was deceptively serene at the October 


conference He could afford a detached view 
because, as he frankly said, Newfoundland’s 
Situation was due for complete review n two 
more years He evidently expected to do 
better by himself thar I a nada-wide 
arrangement put at nas twice threatened 
publicly to lead Newfoundland out of con 
federation altogether if he not satisfied 
Nova Scotia has changed a lot since the 
ist time she elected a premier who prom od 
to do the same thing, bul Nova Scotians st 
have 1 resentiul feeling that they were 
swindled into confederation in the firs place 
And aside from the normal prejudices of any 
Nova Scotian, Pren 1eT Henry Hick had 
personal reasons to be on his gu ird at the 


Ottawa meeting 

Hicks is a boy wonder among politicians \ 
Rhodes Scholar and a war veteran, he was an 
MLA at the age of thirty, a cabinet minister 
at thirty-four, premier of Nova Scotia at 


thirty-nine In a Canadian Club tour last 


season he made an excellent impression in 
central Canada, as a speaker and as spokes 
man of the Maritime point of view Yet in 
spite of all these natural advantages, Hicks is 
perhaps the most vulnerable of the ten pro 
vincial premiers 

He won the leadership after the death of 


Macdonald by a close 


decision at a bitterly fought convention in 


the invincible Angus L 


which religious prejudices played some part 


No one yet knows what that hight may have 


done to the Liberal Party in Nova Scotia 
Meanwhile the Conservatives had been 
slowly but steadily gaining ground, even 
against the great Angus L Hicks badly 
needed a good tax deal for Nova Scotia at the 


Ottawa conference, or a good popular griev 


ance to take home, or perhaps best of all 
both 

Hugh John Flemming of New Brunswick 
Alexander Matheson 
of Prince Edward Island was voluble and 


Maritime 


the grievance of “‘have-not”’ prov 


was quiet and agreeable 
agreeable, but both share the 
grievance 
inces. Flemming introduced a plan of his own 
which would have brought ten million dollars 
more to New Brunswick this year, twenty-two 
million dollars more to the other Atlantic 
provinces, and nothing more to anybody else 
He didn’t press it, but it showed how he felt 

[he Atlantic provinces are have-nots”” in 
every sense The prairi¢ provinces are not, 
except in the technical sense for tax purposes 
They have few corporations, few easy sources 
of revenue, but their citizens have been doing 
very nicely of late. Saskatchewan's per capita 
income in 1953, a good crop year, was $1,292 
third highest in Canada, less than two 


hundred dollars below Ontario and well above 
the ‘“‘wealthy”’ province of Quebec Alberta 
and Manitoba are not far behind, and 


Alberta every year becomes more an indus 
trial “‘have’’ province and less dependent on a 
good crop for prosperity 

Nevertheless the prairie premiers had their 
own reasons, not all of which were shared by 
all three, for being wary and suspicious at 
Ottawa in October 


Cautious Ernest Manning of Alberta spoke 


for a province that is still a “have-not”’ in 
the technical sense, in spite of the oil riches 
that pour into its treasury Alberta’s equaliza 


tion payment will run between thirteen and 
fifteen million a year depending on what scale 
is adopted at the next conference But 
Manning could see the day coming soon when 
Alberta will be a 


He talked like a premier of 


have’’ province helping out 
the others 
Ontario, pleading the cause of the expanding 
industrial region which needs millions for 
urgent capital development 


Manitoba and 


( ntinued or yagve GS 









































WARRIOR: for ltorty vears Gordo prejudice to win controls for VD and diphtheria 


k He's eel illed everythir from “sex mad” to a crackpot and a _ poisoner. 


14 


By nagging cabinet ministers, editors, capitalists, his own colleagues 


and 


BY SIDNEY KATZ 


PHOTOS BY HERI VOT T 


“YO MOST people health statistics are pretty 

dull stuif which they can take or leave alone 
_ by preference the latter. A notable exception 
is Dr. Gordon Bates, the seventy-year-old general 
director of the Health League of Canada. For forty 
years Bates has been responding explosively to 
figures, graphs and charts showing the fluctuations 
in our national health When people get sick 
unnecessarily or die before their time,”’ he says 
“TI get hopping mad. I’ve got to do something about 
it. I keep poking my nose into things.” 

Bates’ nose-poking since 1916 adds up to a rough 
and-tumble career as a crusader for public health 
His formula for getting results has been to frighten 
shock, anger and educate. During World War I 
for example, there were a hundred thousand cases of 
syphilis and eight times as many cases of gonorrhea 
in Canada. The scourge went unchecked largely 
because it was considered improper to discuss 
venereal! diseases openly Alarmed by this prudish- 
ness, Bates became the first Canadian physician to 
use the words syphilis and gonorrhea in public 
speeches. Furthermore, he kept nagging Toronto 
newspaper editors until they admitted the words to 
their news and editorial columns. He then ques- 
tioned hundreds of victims and was able to bring 
home to the public the frightening story of how VD 
was destroying the lives of countless men, women 
and children. Prominent citizens replied by saying 


he was ‘“‘sex mad,” and “‘filthy minded.”” Joseph 
Atkinson, publisher of the Toronto Star, refused to 


attend 


lis meetings and said they were “highly 


But his activities led to pioneer legisia 


improper.” 4 


tion in Ontario for the contro! of VD as well as the 


A ROUGH-AND-TUMBLE CRUSADER 





PROPAGANDIST: To fight VD he helped Hollywoos 


make a movie about the disease the Thirties. 
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The doctor who 


the 


. 
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wont take “NO” for an answer 


he 


crusades in public health that have changed the lives of practically every Canadian 


Within a few 
vears all the other Canadian provinces followed 


establishment of hundreds of clinics. 


Ontario’s lead. 

Bates is one of the most cantankerous enemies of 
raw, i.e. unpasteurized, milk, which spreads diseases 
such as typhoid fever, bovine tuberculosis, undulant 
fever and septic sore throat. Largely because of his 
persistent badgering of health authorities, Ontario 
and Saskatchewan, as well as hundreds of munici- 
palities, now have compulsory pasteurization. A 
vocal minority howled that Bates was a ‘“‘dangerous 
radical’’ and that this measure would rear children 
with ‘“‘weak 


results have been a dramatic decline in milk-borne 


bodies and weak minds.”” The only 
In 1930 Bates formed a Diphtheria Toxoid 
Toronto to show that diphtheria 
effec- 


heartless 


diseases 
Committee in 
banished by immunization 


could be using 


tively Opponents decried Bates as ‘“‘a 
vivisector, injecting filth into the veins of children.”’ 
They predicted an outbreak of cancer, heart disease 
But 


major 


ind other afflictions worse than diphtheria. 


within ten years Toronto became the first 
city in the world to experience a full year without 
diphtheria Dr. Ramon, of 
coverer of the diphtheria toxoid, remarked, “‘It 


took a 


toxoid can be.”’ 


Gustav Paris, dis 


Canadian to show us how effective the 


It was Bates who succeeded in making a nationa! 


issue of the fluoridation of water. He has flayed 
“bad 


Toronto 


inti-fluoridationists as “‘lobsters,”’ actors”’ 
Alma B. Allen, a 
teacher, complained that when she phoned Bates, to 
that 


popular vote, he called her 


ind neurotics music 


fluoridation should be decided by a 


suvve 
uggest 


‘‘a jackass and a fool.”’ 


BATES ALSO FINDS TIME 


ANTIQUARIAN: Bates stands up for the old-style auto. especially his 


tt \ iles. He drives it every day. He 


if Prince ot 
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IN HIS CROWDED 


ceneral public to within an inch of their lives. Gordon Bates has singlehandedly won 


Bates with 
University of 

Bates 
“Johnny Jump-Ups and self-appointed scientists’’ 


The anti-fluoridationists have treated 
equal vie>. Dr. J. H. 
dental 


Johnson, a 


Toronto professor, lumped with 
who don’t know what they’re talking about. Gordon 
Sinclair, the 


described him as 


Toronto radio commentator, has 


“a tired and ageing doctor whose 


ideas haven’t changed in forty years.’” Others have 


described him as a “saboteur’’ and ‘a water 


poisoner.”’ In these counter- 
attacks 


Fluoridation is steadily being introduced into more 


spite of vigorous 


Bates as usual seems to be winning 


and more Canadian communities. 


He Looks Meek But Hits Hard 


At other times, with equally turbulent results, 


Bates has turned his guns on scarlet fever, small 
pox, accidents, drownings, sunburn, infant mor- 
tality, cancer, heart disease and alcoholism. \ 


complete list of his personal demons would include 
practically all the ills that afflict the body and mind 
of man. 


Bates doesn’t look capable of inspiring so much 
controversy In appearance, he’s frail, meek and 
mild. He’s short five feet, six inches), slight one 


hundred and thirty-six pounds) and usually wears a 


dark double-breasted suit and a bow tie He is 
white-haired, his face is rather impish and his blue 
eyes peer out from behind light tortoise-shell 


glasses. This general appearance is deceptive. In 


action, he is fast-moving, fast-talking, hard-hitting 


and quick to anger. ‘On occasion,”’ he says con- 


servatively, ““I am capable of moral indignation.” 


LIFE TO ADMIRE OLD CARS 


custom Packard which was built for 


{ 


ilso studies French and ¢ impaigns for a bilingual Canae 


Bates’ campaigns extend far beyond health. He's 
probably the most energetic advocate of bilingual 
ism in Canada It’s no wonder that many peopk 
We 


takes 


‘ 


in Quebec think we don’t like them,”’ he says 
Bates 
light of 
Recently 


pertec ting his 


refuse to speak their 


language.”’ 
the 


French lessons and is guiding two 
organizations that promote bilingualism 
he spent two months in France, 
knowledge of French at the Sorbonne 
Another cause espoused by Bates is the mechan 
ical superiority of the motor car of the pre-stream 
ye llow 
Prince 


ittract 


lined era He drives a fabulous old bright 
Custom-built for the 
Alberta 
crowds wherever it is parked 
Bates’ 


tires as we 


Packard touring car 
of Wales for use on his ranch, it 
Among other things 
car 1s capable of blowing up its own truct 

size ‘ll as oiling and greasing itself It’s 


Jim 


who lovingly takes care of it 


the most Packard ever built,”’ say 
Wilton 
The « 


lars when it was built in 


expensive 
the mechani 
thousand dol 
Bates 


icle while driving past a 


ar probably cost about twenty 


the mid-Twenties 


first caught sight of the ve! 


used-car lot on Toronto’s Danforth Avenue in 1939 
It was a case of love it first sight he bought it 
immediately for $450 

But Bates reserves his main energies for health 
He has a burning conviction that most of the 
125,000 Canadians who die each year might have 
lived longer and most of the men, women and 


children who suffer fron I hine might have re 


mained healthy The magic key that would make 
this possible, he ciaims, is education We now 
have all kinds of ways of preventing illness, he 
says, ““but what good ars Continued on page 93 
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It’s no use trying to describe her beauty. But it drove the Baron 


to an ingenious crime 


and even farther than that 


HE BARON brought a few crumpled 
pocket and rubbed them thought 
black and tan beard He liked the 
to his nostrils. The Norman sunlight was 
girls in bright dresses glowed in it as if they had been pai 
Monet Across the square the patron of the Anneau d’Or too 
an apéritif with his customers on the terrasse An old won 
with white hair cut like a page boy’s looked out of 
window of a fifteenth-century house wit! 
facade 
Beauty,’ the baron said i be 
The important part is inevitably left out 
then to describe the beauty of that actres 
Delorme. Say simply that it was ineffable 
men mad. Perfectly. A young Parisian, nephew 
of marine, who failed to win her favor returned 
shot his valet 


infortunate, took off in a red silk balloon and was 


de chambre \ frenzy A Russian prince 


again. History, that, not legend 

Baron Louis de Dantiac L’Orgeuilleux crosse: 
carefully and the flapping sole of his right Palm 
slapped drily against the upper. The original owne 
pea-green gabardine suit had been a younger and f 
man. ‘The baron’s large and noble head reduced the 
black Homburg perched on it to absurdity 

I had known the baron for five days He touted 
more than shady “Dancing” called Chez Bobbie He 
without conviction, badly, nervously pushing his 
hat around his great dome He felt unworthy 
It needed tact on my part and an effort on his 
naturaliy courtly personality He also sl} 
by refusing a drink [he appearance of 
actress had thrown him into a reminiscent mood 
a pair of scarlet footmen’s breeches Darkly goggled 
inclined forward, knees rather bent, she plodded past 
on which the baron and | were sitting as thoug! 
crossing a snow-covered steppe The baron 
to my acid observation but he was natu 
contrast——of the exquisite Maria 

I remember that evening the baror 
\ Paris delicately grey A grisaulle 
to a reception at the Imperial Russia 
Embassy receptions were brilliant ther 
become rather mercantile now nhapp 
there was a woman ¥v 1 a very strong 
felt to be inimical to : Maria w 
hostile vibrations This woman wi 
a Junoesque manner 
concerned with pig me 
Strange as it may seen 
be made from this act 
with jewels Her prese! V 3 intoleralb 

Maria then lived « lle Saint 
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How is it that they had to call on a métis woman in Alberta to save the life 


of a baby in California? And that only five known families 


in the world share one blood group? Can a transfusion prevent 


cerebral palsy? 


The answers all say your lifestream is anything but simple 


BY NORMAN DePOE 


N THE eastern slope of the Canadian Rockies 
April can be a kind month, a time of melting 
snows and the promise of summer. It was like 
that last April 27 
tardy winter was doing its best to kill an unborn baby 


on the ground In the air, the 


thousands of miles away in Redwood City, California 

In a T-33 jet 
Wood, of the Royal Canadian Navy, and Flight-Lieut 
Howard Robertson, of the Royal Canadian Air Force 
ran into icing conditions soon after they took off from 


trainer, Lieut.-Commander Alan 


Edmonton. They were forced down at Calgary. But 
they went on, because they had to their cargo was 
irreplaceable. Aboard were two bottles of one of the 
rarest types of human blood in the world 

To get it, a Canadian Red Cross doctor and a nurse 
from the federal Indian Health Services had already 
battled over almost impassable mud-bound roads, first 
in an automobile and then in a hay wagon pulled by 
straining horses. It took them a whole day to reach a 
donor thirty-six miles from Edmonton and return with 
one bottle. The second bottle took another all-day 
journey to the tiny village of Marlboro, on the way to 
Jasper Park. Then the blood had to be put through a 
series of tests that couldn’t be rushed. Precautions had 
to be taken against freezing in flight, and special 
packing had to be devised so the fluid could be flown 
in the thin air at thirty-five thousand feet without 
bursting the bottles. 

Somehow it was done in time In spite of the 
treacherous end-of-April weather, the Canadian jet 
screamed down toa final safe landing at San Francisco 
And on May 6 a baby girl was delivered by Caesarean 
section to Mrs. Nadine Robertson in Redwood City 


\ few hours later she received a transfusion of 


her 
mother’s blood. which had been especially treated to 
remove dangerous antibodies. There were two more 
transfusions, using the blood flown from Alberta. By 
May 12 it was certain that six-day-old Denise Louise 
Robertson would not only live, but would be a normal 
baby. 

Only twelve years ago Denise would probably have 
died soon after birth. No one would have known why, 
although a “‘cause of death’’ would have been entered 
in the official record. Five years ago she would also 


probably have died. This time doctors might have 
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known why, but they couldn’t have done much about 
it. Because Mrs. Robertson’s blood contains such an 
unusual combination of the recently discovered /t/ 
antibodies that until last year only four or five persons 
in the world-—-none in North America—-were known to 
have blood that could be added to hers without caus:iny 
a violent and probably fatal reaction 

Her case and others like it have helped to change our 
whole idea of blood. Only fifty years ago even medical 
scientists thought it was a simple everyday fluid in 
which red and white corpuscles floated around it 
kept us alive by carrying nourishment and oxygen to 
various parts of the body and carrying waste away 


Everyone had it —it was the same in everyone 


But now we know that blood is not at all simple 
on the contrary, it is a maddeningly complex fluid 
which science has only begun to understand. It is not 
the same in everyone of course there are four main 
blood types (A, B, AB and QO), but more than three hun 
dred thousand combinations can be counted And it 


goes much further than that how much further 


nobody knows. Blood groups have been related to 
some of the spastic afflictions suffered by some 
children. Experiments have tried to link certain blood 
groups with cancer, but without conclusive result 


They are even thought by some to be influenced by 
cosmic rays from outer space through the genes which 


govern every human characteristic and function 


Whatever the answers to these mysteries concerning 
our blood, scientists are findir y that the deeper they 


look, the less they know Paradoxically, their work 


has been so successful that blood transfusions save 
tens of thousands of lives every year, as in the case of 


the Robertson baby in Redwood City 


The problem of the Robertson couple was fairly 


common —one parent’s blood was typed as Kh 


positive, the other as Rh negative In about one coupie 


in twenty of such parents drastic measures may be 


called for if the baby is to live Ihe trouble occurs 


when the child inherits a blood type from the father 


different to that of the mother ind when the 


mother’s blood, as a result of previous childbirth or a 


former blood transfusion, has been stimulated into 


forming “‘antibodies.’’ During the last half of preg 


nancy these antibodies Continued on page 99 




















PRIMITIVE Dogribs tie up their Huskies to posts 
mmer. Once a flood tide reached dogs’ muzz 





r'B X-RAY and dental care are giver every Indi 


When the 


BY ROBERT COLLINS 


Once a year Canada’s 

73,000 treaty Indians are paid 
five dollars apiece by 

the government and tell their 
troubles to an Indian agent. 

To meet a primitive 

tribe and share its complex 
problems, come with thi- 
Maclean’s editor to Fort Rae ii 


the Northwest Territori« 


PAYMENT of treaty money 1 Noel Tsatchia is made with the help of interpreter Michel Bouvier. The 
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rWN\HE PECULIAR events of 


Indian treaty days at Fort Rae. Northwes 
lerritories began the moment the federal 
rovernment boat, Peter | ond hugged I trom 


Yellowknife, sixty miles to the southeas i 00n 
yne Saturday in June 
Che Pond edged in off Great Slave Lake wit! i 
ist from her sire The siren’s wa irifted 
hroug! the sun-baked ittle settlement—-over 
iswept rock, ragged grass, scrub timber; around 


he white-painted RCMP barracks, white m 


ospital. white Roman Catholic church with ts 
racetu spire and weather-beaten one-room schoo 
1S€ through the sprawling Dogrit India settie 
t, largest in the Territories. It was a friendly 
ree ¢ to sav the money boat was in tor treaty 
iv ent one of the oldest oddest. east-known 
eremonies in Canada 
Fron time to time between 1786, Vie the 








Yttawa and Chippewa Indians surrendered eir 
€ to Ontario’s Anderson townsh p inc part < 
imbton county. until 192 when the Mississagu 


—4 


ins relinquished parts of central (ntario, white 

en signed treaties with certain Indians to gain 
ghts to the land At first the Indians received 
imp sums of money or goods in compensatior 
the payment became a cash annuity Today 

e federal government still bestows cash or 
enty-three thousand treaty Indians about half 
Indian population—in most provinces Most 

) hose treaty payments are routine affairs wit! 


e of the old-fashioned ceremony, but the Dog 
bs, who signed treaty in 1921, still celebrate the 
iyment with ancient tribal games and 
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lhe wild and woolly west had n thing on Lhe 


rocky mile beside our wildest river. 


that 


lassoed buffalo and they sailed boatloads of wild animals 


Barkeeps defied the army, 


‘apids all to lure suckers for the sharpers waiting t 


Front 


Wild Bill Hickok 


1 


» neece them 


\ MACLEAN’S FLASHBACK BY DUNCAN McLEOD 


ILLUSTRATED BY DUNCAN MacPHERSON 





THEN Wild B Hickok, the legendary dangers awaiting the gullible and angry voices were gealed Niagara spray. At Burning Spring, where 
western scot ind gunfighter n raised against it in the New York state legislature natural gas bubbled through the water and could 
Niagara Falls, Ont., one day in 1872 as the From 1825 to 1888 the mile-long Front, stretching be set afire, tourists bought bottled water d 
r e world’s first wild-west show there, he from what is now Oakes Gardens to Table Rock at found out later of course that it didn’t burn. One 
ooked like almost any other prosperous visitor in a the brink of the Falls, was one of the most ruthless forgotten curio dealer launched the legend of 
sines without his colorful frontier and ingenious clip joints in history. Originally it Niagara Falls as a honeymoon resort by telling his 
rappings or i ib'ed pearl-handled .44s But was a military reserve of Upper Canada, but piece- customers the story of a beautiful Indian princess 
Wild B walked with both hands in his pockets meal—except for a government road—it was taken thrown into the Falls to become the bride of a 
vhere he irried two small but deadly derringers over by a group of businessmen and showmen with god who dwelt in the mist and spray. He also sold 
Hi vutic was well taker Hickok was the the ribald huckstering facility of an air-raid siren them paintings and medallions of a bare-bosomed 
‘ most notorious target -he had killed To attract customers to their taverns, hotels, princess 

hty f d the Front facing the Canadian museums, bazaars and curio shops they sailed The Front itself, squeezed between the Niagara 
ilis was the playgro i i workshop of some wild animals in schooners over the Falls, staged an escarpment and the Gorge, was only three hundred 

the continent’s worst scoundrels. It became so elaborate Indian burial ceremony and a farcical yards wide, but in character it was almost as 
famous that many tourists were afraid to go there buffalo hunt—-with Wild Bill Hickok in charge bridled as its strange inhabitants. From the spidery 
isitors were so systematically humbugged, swin and they encouraged or hired daredevils to jump suspension bridge spanning the Gorge to Table 
ed. blackmailed and bullied that newspapers into the raging river or walk across the Gorge on Rock, there were six large and, for those days, 
Oo Canada and the U. S. tarred the resort with tightropes They also perpetrated some of their magnificent hotels—the Clifton House, Robinson 
their Diackest prose vaudeville comics made wry country’s most blatant hoaxes House, Brunswick House, Museum House, Prospect 
okes about it, poets wrote rhymes about the mulct Derby-hatted sharpers imported white pebbles House and Table Rock House. Scattered between 
of the innocents, guidebooks warned of the from England and sold them to visitors as con- them were souvenir Continued on page 64 
HOAX cried the papers but the gullible came on, to goggle at Irish Indians, buy ‘‘congealed mist,”’ sip juleps as Blondin walked above the Gorge. 
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Why Rawhide 
went back to 
the Maritimes 


MAX FERGUSON 


ame, 


Reversing the ‘‘go west’’ success formula, the 
famed CSC satirist tells how he turned his 


back on Toronto and took his audience too 





em E NIGHT after fi hing a script for my Rawhide radio show 
~4 I pped outside for a stroll \ bright autumn moon hung in 
<ts é y , g a silver ribbon across the pleasant finger of water 
‘ rth Wes Arn the lights of Halifax twinkled in the 
ind my ow! ick yard | trod a path that used to zigzag 
he cage 1 between the flowerbeds of the first zoolog cal and 
1¢ ms whole continent north ot Mexico 
\ndrew Dow tablished the garden in 1847 and I live in his 
y i pick up real-estate bargains like this in the Maritimes 
muuch I bought the house for not much more than the price of a 
ew medium-sized ingalow t has five bedrooms, a drawing room 
ong, an enormous kitchen and a furnace room with a 
! A ! itt Ose ellis | g against it 
Ihe host of Andrew Downs didn’t come with the property but 
e| that I understand something about him, for although neither of 
or the Maritime provinces both of us fell under their salty 
' Downs was a bearded gentle-looking naturalist who drifted up 
Nova Scotia from New Jersey When his zoological and botanical 
le gained him fame he was invited to New York to help set up 
e ( 1i Park Zoo 
He vent te New York but h ver could forget the magic of 
Maritime Finally he ime back. I had a very similar experience 
Londor nt Ss my hometown In 1946 the CBC hired me and 
Halifax a i fledgling announcer $y 1949 my Rawhide 
I re, comment and musk had won a reputatiol 
I was transferred to Toronto For the next five years 
R hide w broadcast over a CBC network from Toronto, Canada’s 
t idio and televisior entre and the place most of the country's 
: i‘T\y er ~ gyeie to react 
| J y jod | ilietly packed and headed back to the Atlanti 
Since the Lhe hniteen-minute program I do five evenings a 
ee} ) the CRf | i! (anada etwor nas opened with the an 
em r old Rawhide speaking Continued on page 60 
_ ° ’ 2 * 
Rawhide and his radio staff > 
| On the Halifax shore Max Ferguson 
—with an assist by photographer 
3 4 | Peter Croydon—plays himself and 
some of his favorite characters. 
} Can you identify them? Check the 
y photo at right with key below. 
, 6 
i ( 1. Handsome Ferguson plays himself. 
} ; 2. Peter Lorre with local friends. 
2 / 5 \/\ Marvin Mellobell in a poetic mood. 


Arnprior'’—he's as mad as a fox. 
Granny's happy—she's got a cod. 


Sir Cedric guards an empire shore. 





a 
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Show's key man, Rawhide tokes ten. 
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1 GRAPHIC STORY OF THE HIGH ARG 


The Knif 


furning his back on the 

plump charms of the dark-eved girl, 

the young hunter unquestioningly gambled his life 
against the terror of the snows 


in his hunger for the magic blade 


By Theon Wright 
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THIS IS ETCHEVERRY AT WORK. 


THE PICTURES OPPOSITE SHOW HIS TWO HOURS IN A GAME LAST 


MONTH AGAINST TORONTO ARGONAUTS. ty 


Sam Etcheverry, Montreal’s gambling quarterback, may score two touchdowns in two minutes or risk 


a game on a single forward pass. That’s what makes him 


The most feared football player 


of another epidemic of Canada’s 
an infection called Grey Cup 


N THE eve 

favorite disease, 

fever, a remark made a year ago by Edmon- 
ton’s resident football genius, Frank (Pop) Ivy, has 
virtually been forgotten. 

Che Edmonton coach had just seen his spindly- 
legged halfback Jackie Parker pick up a fumble with 
minutes to play in the Grey Cup game in 
Teronto’s Varsity Stadium last Nov. 27, and 
sprint ninety-three yards for the touchdown that 
a lead the Montreal Alouettes had held 
It enabled the 1-to-4 underdog 
the final three 


three 


wiped out 
most of the game 
take a 26-25 


Ivy 


Eskimos to lead into 


minutes. It also filled with a sort of ecstatic 


apprehension in what should have been for him the 


year’s high moment 
I was thrilled to be ahe 
in the game I was scared ” said Ivy, probing the 


after Edmonton 


ad, but for the first time 


paradox on a television program 
had hung on through ihe final frantic moments to 


win the Grey Cup i was afraid to death of that 


Etcheverry.’ 
Sam Etcheverry is an old giving 
foot ball coaches. Since he joined Montreal Alouettes 


hand at fits to 


four seasons ago he has become the most feared and 
versatile quarterback in the country because no 
he’s apt to pull next. In 
the backfielder 


one can ever be sure what 
an age of specialization in 


ootball 


28 


in Canada 


BY TRENT FRAYNE 


PHOTOS BY KEN BELL 


who can de many jobs well has become an anach- 


ronism. But Etcheverry is the exception. He can 


throw a football with surpassing skill, run de- 
ceptively if r ot with notable speed, punt for good 
yardage, kick points-after-touchdown, run _ back 


opposition kicks and play a fearless tackling game 
defensively. In addition to all this he isa gambler, 
and it is this quality that has made him at once 
anathema to rival and the toast of the 
volatile Alouette adherents who once booed him. 
That was during Etcheverry’s first year in 
Canada in the fall of 1952 when the Alouettes were 


coaches 


building their present powerful team. In those days 
they had a porous line and the opposing linemen 
made life miserable for the new quarterback. So did 
the fans whenever he lost yards with the ball. But 
in the three the Alouettes 
stronger, he’s been winning wild acclaim from the 


last seasons, with 
grandstands, as well as from the coaches. 

“You can’t set up a defense for him,”’ says Lew 
Hayman, who was general manager of the Alouettes 
Sam nobody 
By 


when moved to Canada, ‘‘because 


knows what he 
nobody, I’m including Sam.”’ 


might pul! out of the hat. 


In some respects this is true. Etcheverry recalls 
one game against Hamilton in 1954 when he called 
a pass play while the ball rested on his own four- 
yard line. Halfway through the play he suddenly 
switched to another. In itself, calling a pass was a 
daring move in such a position because if the pass 
were intercepted that close to the Alouette goal 
line it would almost certainly result in a Hamilton 
touchdown. The very fact that the play would be 
unexpected, however, was the element that ap- 
pealed to Etcheverry. 

It was designed as a pass to the right end, Red 
O’ Quinn, and as Etcheverry backtracked behind his 
own goal line to give O’Quinn time to shake loose 
from the carefully 
watching the defensive man shadowing O’Quinn 

‘Suddenly it related later, 
“that the safety man hadn’t covered our other end, 
I took 
So 


man covering him, he was 


dawned on me,” he 
Hal Patterson, who was a decoy on the play 
a look and, sure enough, old Hal was wide open 
I pitched it to him.”’ 

It was quite a pitch 
the forty-yard line and ran the rest of the way for 


Patterson took the ball on 


the touchdown. It was, according to Big Four and 
Western books, the 


pass and run touchdown play ever completed in 


Conference record longest 


Canada, a hundred and six yards from the line of 


Continued on page 


scrimmage. 
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“Let’s Go To Work”’ “Why Can’t We Crack the Argo Defense?” 


When No. 92 runs out, it usually means Back on the bench while Argos have the ball, Etcheverry talks by phone to a Montreal ‘‘spotier’’ high in the 
action. Here Sam goes to face the Argos stands. The expert's job is to look for flaws in the enemy defense and relay the news to his team's bench 





“What’ll We Try Next?’’ “Whoa! Something Went Wrong” “What Hit Me?’’ 
Sam turns from his huddle to look over Argos’ defense. What Argos break through and Etcheverry, with no time to pass Winded in play he gets 
he sees may decide a play but he often changes his mind has to run. He's also a strong kicker and defensive back help from team trainer 





“Let’s Hold That Lead’”’ “Out of My Way!’’ “That Was Close”’ 

Sam has passed Alouettes to a 30-28 lead but Argos press. Etcheverry bulls his way against Argo tacklers Montreal wins 30-28. Fans who used 
With coach Peahead Walker, he urges players to hang on Raised on a ranch, he’s tough, not easily hurt. to boo him now want his auiograph. 
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Rocky Mountain goat has been a lonely refugee living in the clouds. 


He ean outelimb all his enemies except an avalanche. 


\nd even at the point of death he sometimes eludes his hunters by committing suicide 
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cKer ind his short ( nor 10 Oo grow 
ni <— . toad 4 } } 
aT -H " AN Oo spirals He Ss r ) ¢ e€ é 
BY HOWARD O°HAG we 
) t Or ‘ 
¢ lescended [tro ne \s serow 
Se nh resen é re es 
gcr O rv ) e H 
; > 
) _ at i ) , 
talo . | ‘ he he carries ( yesing P he } 1 ove ad 
his head Ww Ss I a jua ters t wv ne has ne Ber g Strait nousandas ) years Oo ne 
i similar hump of esh and muscle over his nceestors of the Rocky Mo tain goat fo ! 
withers and his body 1s compact as if its wo the selves i strange and hostile environme 
ends a bee squeeze d together Like the Eskimos mmone imans vho were 
y I 
| like the buffalo vy the pool, whic! ecame forced y enemies pressing o heir heels ’ he 
1 refugee by sudden and devastating circun oT hores of the Arctic. the forbears of the 
stances the mounta geoat 18s a refugee Dy mo voat were rradually forced . . 
4 | 
st ct and has been so for iges Wit certain narg } subsistence het weer tim berline | 
human beings he seems to have a desire to leave perpetual ice and snow Centuries o g 
the world behind ind below and has suc one of the world’s harshest « vironments have 
ceeded better than most In the process he has formed the mountair y t nov nN 
( I thal nos the pr he ni rmed 1e mountain goa 12s we know him 
become a wind beleaguered sentinel in a nigh today 
and ionely and [yy ca ol nat en ronment ire tne upper 





Alone of the continent's big game, he is slopes of the Seven Sisters which straddle the 
inafiected by ne nroads of civilizatior and Div ie above Yellowhead Lake B.C Chere I 
his imbers and the extent and place of his met the Rocky Mountain goat close up one 
range rema much as they were a hundred vears August afternoor 
igo H s essentially a Canadian He ex sts 1n , ure oO otty peaks, their 
dozens and hundreds soucner! Alaska and Summit being bout eighty-five hundred fee 

orthern Washington, Idaho and Montana, above the sea and a mile high above the é 
it comes in thousands in British Columbia from Jackpine, spruce and balsam forest their lower 
the Continental Divide westward. His numbers levels. Above timberline, at sixty-five hundred 


limited leet, stretches of 


in Alberta 


Technically, in spite of his habits, 


are relatively veined with 


ind 


are meadow, 


his appear- sparkling streams where grass 


ance and his four-or-five-inch growth of wool, willow grow Beyond the meadows the rocks 
' 
he is not a goat at all His legs are shorter begin, lifting up a vertical thousand feet and 
thal i goats nis neck ind shoulders much more a bearing or heir edges moss and vreyv 
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of the Peaks 


With his small sure hoofs é . 
ind his daggerlike horns | \ killed evel erizzlies. 


chen. Here, above the meadows and touching 
own into them, is the home of the Rocky 


d 
Mountain goat. 


This August afternoon I followed a ledge 
carpeted soft with moss. After a few hundred 
feet the ledge narrowed until it petered out by 
a black outthrust of rock. Before turning back, 
I looked over the rock. 

There, fifteen feet down on another ledge 
hardly as wide as a typist’s desk and with a 
sheer three hundred feet below him, lay a Rocky 
Mountain goat. His head was toward me and 
the wind, blowing from behind, ruffled his long 
wool. He had chosen weli a place to lie down 
and < his cud. The wind would give him 

of an enemy approaching from the rear 
From the rocks above, except for man, a rare 
intruder into his solitude, he had nothing to fear. 
The mountain goat’s lower range infringes upon 
that of the sheep and caribou, but his upper 
range is exclusively his own. No other North 
American mammal feeds above him and not even 
man begrudges him his bleak, gale-swept wastes. 
The barren-land caribou and musk ox inhabit 
regions almost as inhospitable, but the airplane 
has now invaded their habitat Even before 
the airplane, the rifle, in the hands of the native 
hunter, threatened these animals with extinc- 
tion. The mountain sheep, because of his mag- 
nificent head and tender meat, is the most 
diligently hunted of trophies, and south of the 
border the alplands where he grazes have in 
many parts been overrun by domestic stock 
Deer, moose and bear have shifted their range 
with the clearing of the forests. Only the 
mountain goat lives removed from changes and 
disaster, secure in his alpine sanctuary An 
occasional hunter may consider worth while the 
effort to get to him, but, except as a kid, his 
meat is inferior and his head, with its black 
spikes, is valued not for its beauty, but for its 
cost in sweat and hardship. 

Nevertheless, it is likely that the billy goat 
below me on the Seven Sisters more than once 
when young had felt death impending. The 
golden eagle is known to attack kids. Montana 
Pete, an eighty-year-old trapper on the Little 
Hay, a creek north of Bralé, Alta., one day in 
June was watching Continued on page 46 
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They call it an aptitude test and feed you trick questions on animals, 


geography, vegetables, arithmetic, family problems and fancy words. But don’t be fooled. 


it’s all designed to get you a job scrubbing floors 


go, for reasons I didn’t suspect 


at the time, I was sent by the firm I then 


FEW weeks a 


worked for to an aptitude testing service 
These testing services are springing up in our cities 
almost as thick as beauty parlors and the end resu:ts 
ire just about the same; you emerge from the tests 
with the feeling that your defects are no longer 
private ind that somehow you’ve been conned into 
giving away the camouflaged secrets of a lifetime 
\ testing service 1s an organization set up to 
screen the natural aptitudes of job applicants, and 
to weed the obvious misfits out of the employment 
cul-de-sacs they’ve been inhabiting since they were 
thrown out of high school 
series of tests are screened by a team of industrial 


psychologists, who can then tell whether you should 


The answers to a day’s 


have clung to your job in the punch-press depart- 
ment, or listened to your brother-in-law when he 
coaxed you into becoming his partner in a mush- 
room farm. Actually, the series of tests corroborate 
what the boss has suspected about you all along, 
and merely give an academic sanction to the blue 
dismissal slip in your pay envelope. Up to now the 
testing services have been mainly used as a gantlet 
down which eager-eyed junior executives, advertis- 
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By HUGH GARNER 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE FEYER 


ing copywriters, real estate salesmen, and other 
modern business fauna are led to the dull guillotine. 
They are broadening out so fast however that it will 
not be long before everyone in the country will have 
to face up to them. When it comes your turn, don’t 
say I didn’t warn you. 

My preliminary interview with the psychologist 
in-charge was a friendly one, and it was not until 
later that I realized I had managed to talk myself 
out of any kind of job more stable than that of 
water boy with a railroad extra gang. I regretted 
telling him, in a flush of self-abasement, that my 
happiest days had been spent as a hobo during the 
depression, that I tooka position of secret superiority 
to my office bosses, and that my wife and I existed 
in a state of armed neutrality. At the conclusion of 
the interview he bowed me to the door, wearing the 
same snide grin that the income tax adjustor wore 
last year before rooking me for an extra two hun- 
dred bucks. 

I was shown into the examination room, and 


introduced to a pretty young lady named Miss 
Todd, which, strangely enough, was the name of a 
high-school teacher who once crowned me with an 
atlas for questioning the laws of gravity. ! took a 
chair at a long table that stretched down the middle 
of the room, fitted with reading lamps, ash trays, 
and piles of pencils sharpened to stiletto points 
Two fellow testees were waiting for the examina 
tions to begin, wearing the wary, antagonistic looks 


of strangers in a doctor’s waiting room. One o 


1 automobile salesman, had 


them, who looked like a 
already half filled his ash tray with butts [he 
other, whom I instantly disliked, might have been a 
branch manager for a finance company 

I was just about to light a cigarette when Miss 
Todd set some papers before each of us, said, ‘You 
may begin when I say ready; you have three 
minutes in which to answer as many questions as 
you can,”’ and ominously picked up a stop watch. | 
just had time to read the title on the top of page one, 
“Learning Aptitude,”’ when she said, ‘‘Go ahead!” 

The idea in this test was to tick off either true or 
false in answer to such statements as, ‘“‘All men are 
animals, all monkeys are animals, therefore all men 


are monkeys.”’ I made a Continued on page 75 
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The graceful elegance of contemporary high-fashion is 
echoed in every beautiful line of the brilliant new 1956 Monarch! 
Here is a masterpiece of long, low beauty, with a slim, lean 
silhouette that unmistakably proclaims it as Canada’s own car of 
distinction. Your Dealer cordially invites you to 
see this wonderful new car and know the thrill of driving it 


yourself. Accept his invitation soon. 
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*56 Monarch’s new high-spirited performance makes all 
and safer. The new deep-block V-8 


ag 


driving smoother, surer 
engine that powers Monarch for °56 is the newest, most 
advanced product of the world’s most experienced V-8 builder 


.. Offering far more usable power (up to 225-Hp.) in the speed 
ranges in which you do almost all your driving 
*) 
Sv riQut 
rn if V// ff 9 
COOLWALL LLL 4\LU YUBUWLS IN DECOR 
- # Ad 
( ( 
The superb upholsteries of the 1956 Monarch are unsurpassed 
in quality, with patterns and fabrics more glamorous than 
with 


ever before. And Monarch’s new safety-planned design, 
new deep-centre safety steering wheel, new safety-grip door 
latches, and optional seat belts and protective padding for 


instrument panel and sun visors, represents a significant advance 


in driver and passenger safety 


YOUR FORD-MONARCH DEALER INVITES YOU TO 








North American Life’s 


plan 


means this to you 


|. An immediate cash estate. 
2. A monthly life income. 
3. Freedom from investment worries. 
4. The privilege of retiring when you want fe. 


The difference between ‘an old man” and “an elderly 
gentleman”’ is often determined by this choice: whether you 
depend, after retirement, on the support of others or on in- 
come you have provided for yourself. North American Life’s 
Pension Security Plan provides the largest possible secure 
at the time when it is needed most—through loss of 

, disability or old age. In addition it provides an im- 

cash estate in the event of premature death. It frees 

uu from the worry of depending on fluctuating investment 


ditions, and it gives you the assurance of being able to re- 


ona 


tire when you want to—with security and independence! 


For complete information about this Pension 


Security Plan, see your North American Life 
Agent or mail the coupon below 


NORTH AMERICAN LIFE 


HEAD OFFICE TORONTO, CANADA 


North American Life Assurance Company, 
112 King St. West, 
Toronto 1, Ontario 


ition about your Pension 


NAME 
STREET ADDRESS 
CITY OR TOWN 


PROVINCE 
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Maclean’s Movies 


RATED BY CLYDE GILMOUR 


Rake-turned-parson, Von Heflin gets trimmed by his hillbilly love Joanne Woodward. 


COUNT 3 AND PRAY: A reformed rakehell (Van Heflin) turns 
parson but finds that his fistic prowess and masculine appeal are 
still important in his new life in a southern town after the Civil War 
A rambling, utterly predictable comedy-drama, enlivened by well 
staged action sequences. 


THE BED: A four-in-one package deal from French-lItalian sources 
No match for the debonair Maugham series from Britain, it has a 
few bright moments but sadly wastes the talents of such inter- 
national stars as Richard Todd and Vittorio de Sica. 


BLOOD ALLEY: Superb CinemaScope color photography is the major 
asset of this corny, breezy pulp-fiction adventure yarn about an 
American sea captain (John Wayne) who helps an entire village 
escape from Red China to Hong Kong in a stolen ferryboat. Lauren 
Bacall is also on board. ; 


GENTLEMEN MARRY BRUNETTES: Jane Russeli and Jeanne Crain 
have admirable physiques but this Hollywood musical is flat and 
shapeless. Rudy Vallee and Alan Young try hard to lend a hand. 


THE GREAT ADVENTURE: A simple, beautiful and fascinating nature 
film about two Swedish farm boys and some of the animals that 
populate their environment. Rating: excellent. 


KISS OF FIRE: Jack Palance appears as a Spanish devil with a heart 
of gold in a costumed swashbuckler, less lively than most 


Gilmour’s Guide to the Current Crop 


Aunt Clara: British comedy. Fa The Night My Number Came Up: 8 
uspense drama. Good 

Night of the Hunter: Drama. Fair 

Not as a Stranger: Drama. Fair 


The Big Knife: Drama. Good 
Bring Your Smile Along: Mu 


The Cobweb: Hospital drama. Fair 

Out of the Clouds: D Fair 
The Colditz Story: Drama. Good shee rama. °c 
Court Martial: Drama. Excellent 
Crashout: Prison drama, Fair 


Passage Home: Sea drama, Fair 
Pete Kelly's Blues: Jazz drama. Good 
The Phenix City Story: Crime. Good 


The Dam Busters: Air war, Excellent 
Raising a Riot: Comedy. Fair 


The Scarlet Coat: 1780 drama. Good 
Seven Cities of Gold: Semi-religious 
adventure Good 


Female on the Beach: Drama. Fair 
Footsteps in the Fog: Drama. Poor 
The Girl Rush: Comic musical. Good 
House of Bamboo: Suspense. Good The Seven-Year Itch: Comedy. Good 
The Ship That Died cf Shame: Fantasy 
adventure, Fair 

The Shrike: Psychiatric drama, Fair 
Special Delivery: Comedy. Fair 
Summertime: Romance. Excellent 


| Am a Camera: Comedy. Fair 

It's Always Fair Weather: Satire 
musical comedy Excellent 

The Kentuckian: Adventure, Poor 

Lady and the Tramp: Cartoon. Good Svengali: Melodrama, Fair 

Lady Godiva of Coventry: Historica Tight Spot: Suspense. Good 
comedy-drama. Fair To Hell and Back: War. Good 

The Left Hand of God: Drama. Fair Trial: Drama. Excellent 

Love Is a Many-Splendored Thing The Trouble With Harry: Comedy. Good 
Romantic drama. Fair Ulysses: Adventure drama. Fair 

Man From Laramie: Western. Good Unchained: Drama. Excellent 

Marty: Comedy-drama. Excellent The Virgin Queen: Historical drama. 

Mister Roberts: Comedy. Excellent Good. 


The Night Holds Terror: Crime. Good We're No Angels: Comedy. Fair 
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Seagram's 


CANADIAN WHISKY 


A RARE OLD DELICATE CANADIAN WHISKY 
SPECIALLY MATURED IN OAK CASKS 


DISTILLED. AGED ANO BOTTLED UNDER THE 
SUPERVISION OF THE CANADIAN GOVERNMENT 


JOSEPH E SEAGRAM £-~SONS.LIMITED 
WATERLOO ONTARIO - CANADA 


OISTILLERS SINCE 1657 


PROOUCE OF CANADA 


LITHO IM CANADA MEW LABEL OFSIGN ADOPTED OCT. 1, 1940 
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s,ut what amenities could the ancient 
capital provide for a festival of the arts? 
three good sized theatres 
ind three large halls. In addition there 
was the splendid Assembly Hall of the 
Church of Scotland with its apron stage 
iting space. Providing 
high, the 


why 


There were 


ind abundant se 
church 
the 


used for 


the standard 


was 


1uthorities saw no reason 


ipron stage should not be 
plays of ideas 
there the Royal 


with its splendid gallery In 


concerts or 


Chen was scottisn 
\C idemy 
fact Edinburgh was ready for almost 


ynything that Bing wanted 


Nor did the sponsors forget or 
ninimize the historic attractions of 
Auld Reekie itself High up on one 
of the city’s hills is the castle where 
Mary (Jueen of Scots, brought ro 
mance and death. Who can stand on 
its battlements and look out to the 
waters of the Forth yet be unmoved 

Another attraction that Edinburgh 


the national costume of 


Chere Is no 


offered was 


the kilt country in the 
that 
is the 


Chis is of 


anything so 
i Scottist 


world has produced 


effective full rege'a of 


lansman some personal 


mportance to me because 1 couple ol 


years ago, | was made a Macmillan 
clansman, but I have not yet had the 
courage to appear publicly in bare 


Knees 

But to return to the progress of the 
to a triumph. A 
ifter 


from an idea 


festival 
strong tactor in its favor was that 
British were allowed prac 
ically no money for holiday trave 
We had been marooned on our 
duration of the war and 
further 


the war the 
] 
ibroad 
island for the 
t looked as if we 
narooned for the duration of the peace 
the offered 


chance to oppor 


would be 
Festival 
and an 
different 
the 
travel to 


hus Edinburgh 


us i ‘scape 
hearing a tongue 


And of 
not 


tunity of 
from our own course 
Americans, who 
Old World 


irriving In great 
So there came the great opening day 


« ould 


the during the war, were 


numbers 


Bing’s dream had come true and the 
curtain was going up Mayors and 
burgomasters of foreign cities arrived 
in droves Royalty was there and 


everything was set for a triumph Che 
gamble had come off 

offend iny 
susceptibilities by that 
some citizens of Edinburgh 


I trust not to Scottish 


stating there 
were whose 
occupied with 


festival The 


solely 
the 


boardinghouse 


minds were not 


the artistic side of 
hoteliers 
ind particularly 


say nothing of 


proprietors 
the shopkeepers to 
the 
and taxi drivers 


streetcars motor 


car hure services, were 
right on the job 
Che 


money of 


festival, as such, would lose 


course. For instance it cost 


fifty thousand pounds to bring one syn 
phony orchestra across the Atlantic and 
the guarantee fund had to come to the 
rescue 

the artistic to the 


'o descend from 


practical, the Edinburgh trams carried 
six hundred thousand extra passengers 
during the festival last year The 


increased revenue for the period was 
thousand pounds 

And then there is the unpredictable 
the weather Situated 

hills, Edinburgh can enjoy 

ill four seasons in the space of twenty 


history 


hive 


matter of 
on several 
hours As no woman in 
abroad 


four 
has 
clothes 


ever gone with suitable 
for a changeable climate, the 


packed 


with female shoppers making up their 


dress shops in Edinburgh are 


sartorial deficits 

Raincoats are in continuous demand 
the the women 
that they are as unpre- 


when sun shines 


find 


and 


Visitors 


VSL 


hot weather as they were 
know, 
this year In fairness | 
purchasing a_ thick 
Princes Street 


in Scotland the 


pared for 
for cold | 
there 
admit to 
overcoat for myself in 

how did I know that 
temperature can drop 
yn the stock market? 


because I took my 
wife 


must 


is sharply as a 
mining share 
The good 


hotels in Edinburgh are 


very good indeed and they charge 
accordingly We had quite i nice 
lunch one day——with a bottle of wine 
idmittedly ind the bill was four 


pounds ten shillings. For a moment 


we rather lost the festival spirit 


Who else prospers from the now 
firmly established festival? The over 
night sleeping-berth trains to and fron 
London are crowded to capacity And 
how well the British run that kind of 
i train. The attendant has an advance 


and he addresses 
name A cu] 
Certainly, Mr 
cup of tea with biscuits in 


Mrs 


since the foreign visitors 


list of his passengers 
each one by his or her 
of tea 
Smith \ 
the 
And 


ive DY rain 


before retiring? 


morning? Certainly Brown.” 


have to 


motor car sniy oOo! 


iirways, so the British economy is 


ind good will promoted 


strengthened 


Catsup for J. Caesar 


However it would be wrong to sug 


gest that the financial side is upper 
most n the minds of the festival 
promoters. They have never lost sight 


of Bing’s original idea that the festival 
was to concern itself primarily with the 
hus last year the Sadler’s Wells 


best in the 


irts 
Ballet 
world, gave a season 


the Danish National 


is almost the 
there 
Ballet came and 

In addition the 


which 
Ch S yeal 


were supremely good 
French theatre sent some of its out 
standing stars in a repertory of plays 


Add to this the Ballet 
the Old Vic Theatre Con pany 
Azuma Kabuki 
ind the foremost orchestral conductors 


des Chan ps 
Elysées 


the Japanese Dancers 


of the world, and you will realize how 
firmly the plan has been carried out and 
how happy is the future 

The Old Vic Company was playing 
when we were there this sur er and 


having recently resumed dramat 
London, | 


cism in thought it would 
look at J 


ime to London 


do no harm to have a Julius 
before he « 


old 


conventional lines, 


(Caesar 
proceeded on 
acted 
however that 


play 
soundly 


the grim 


ind 


well-staged [ must say 


there was a terrible spilling of tomato 


1esar’s face when he was 
After all Shakespeare 


catsup ove eo 


assassinated 


words are gory enough without such 
adventitious aid 

Then came the speech of Mark 
Antony which, we must admit, is so 
superbly written that a high-school boy 
in amateur theatricals could not ruin 


t. Mark Antony was being played by 


a thirty-year-old actor named John 
Neville, whom I had never seen before 
And suddenly we realized that some 


thing dynamic and startling was about 
to happen 
Neville is a 


face is thin, his nose 


His 


is long and patr 


physical aristocrat 


voice is haunting in its un 
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a 


cian, his 





Ont., « 
h = 


snow 


Hamilt« 
could | 


or one 
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MACLEAN'S 


over 
magination 
Well, he 
everybody 
the garden furniture still out 
my brother 


yn 
e 


of 


small daughter 


MAGAZINE, 


that 
he was giving an that 
was subtly different from anything we 
had seen before Quite rightly he 
treated the Roman mob as gullible 
creatures who could be swayed in any 
But the 


1esar’s ause he 


But than 


interpretation 


forced beauty more 


direction instead of saving 
dead C 
loved 


to us 


reputation bec 
him, he made it 
that his 
snatch power from the hands of Brutus 
the other ind set 
the behind the 


perfec tly clear 


sole purpose was to 


ind murderers hin 


self up as new power 


throne When he turned away, pre 
tending to weep, the expression of his 
face was ironic and conten ptuous 


The next week the production came 
to the Old Vic in ind 
the critics went id over 
different Antony 

Who is this physical and 
what is his background 


London even 


this new and 
intellectual 
His 


went to 


iristocrat 


father is a bus driver He 


a council school and, to their eternal 


the local councilors gave the boy 


it the Royal Ac 


credit 
a grant to study 1demy 
of Dramatic Art In the war Nevill 
joined the navy is in ible-bodied 
ind « out of it with the 
But the navy 


sensibility, gave him a grant 


sea in ime 


same rank with con 
nendable 
vhich enabled him to play vith 


provincial Old Vi 
Neville is married 


company 
with two children 


f his own, plis an adopted colored 
boy who W 1] presumably prow up to 


play Othello 
Strictly speaking, the sensational rise 


of John Neville h 


the Edinburgh Festival except 


do with 
that the 


is nothing to 


festival is big news and when some 
playwright or actor or dancer or a 
symphony conductor scores a success 
there it has an immediate epercussion 


in London 


Let us therefore end on a mundane 
note Each year the festival takes a 
loss which has been as low as eleven 


thousand pounds and as high as thirty 
eight thousand. But it pays artistically 
ind spreads /argesse in all directions. 
There can be little doubt that it now 
is as firmly established as the Salzburg 
or the Bayreuth or any of the other 
famous festivals of Europe 

‘he truth is that like to 
travel to places that give purpose to 
New Zealand the city 
has an annual festival 
of the distance involved, 


tourists 


i holiday In 
of Auckland 
that, in spite 
draws visitors from other countries. As 


for Stratford-on-Avon it not only gives 

iakesneare to the tourists but sup 
ports considerable number of fac 
tories in Birmingham that are dedi 


cated to turning out. Shakespeare 
relics.”’ 


What about 


which 


Chink of 


reproduc ed 


loronto? the 


pageantry could be 
of the city 
for that triumph of architecture, the 
City Hall 

And what about Quebec? We 
see the landing of Wolfe and, to bring 
there 


be a grand march of the populace going 


fathers turning the first sod 


( ould 


things to modern times, could 
to the polling booths in an election to 
vote Liberal 

But perhaps that is 


festivals * 


enough about 


eeeeeaeeeeceeoeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee @ 
o 


Caught by the 


Sitting in his studio in the 


First Snow 


village of Malvern 
artist James Hill tried to project 


forward to the year’s first 


thought——one thing is sure 


will be caught napping with 


just like when 

Derwyn and I were kids in 
So the two figures in his cover 
a memory of the Hill brothers 
them might be Adriane, James’ 


Snowsuits are so anonymous, 
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vv See Sunbeam appliances 
demonstrated on television 
See THE JACKIE RAE SHOW 
on television every Wed. 


9.30—10.00 p.m 
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’ UNDERARMS 





Enjoy new freedom from = 
nicks, cuts and razor burns this % 


safe, gentle, quick way 


ONLY the Lady Sunbeam has a shaving head with one edge 
especially ground to shave the legs, and the other edge 
especially ground for underarm use. It is small as acompact. 
Ends muss and fuss, nicks and cuts of soap and blade. The 
Lady Sunbeam’s gentle, sure performance gives you a new 
easy way to keep neat, fresh and dainty. Wonderful at 
home, or for travelling 





PINK 


SUNBEAM CORPORATION (CANADA) LIMITED, BLUE 


Toronto 18 








MICRO-TWIN Head 


This side for shaving underarms 


The other side for 


shaving legs close, clean 


and oh, so smooth 


—and fast, sure, convenient. 


Small as a compact 


The modern way to 
feminine daintiness. 
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By makers of Sunbeam Shavemaster, Toaster, Mixmaster, Frypan, Coffeemaster 
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vy 1956 CUSTOM ROYAL by Dodge 


Bringing new flair and function to the Forward Look 


Most exciting car you ever saw is the flashing new Custom Full of fire and flash with a powertul, all-new V-8 engine 
' . . 
Royal by Dodge! under the hood. Full of exciting surprises, like the push- 
ee : = ) = , - 
Jewel-brilliant from sparkling grille to glowing rear lights, button operation of the new Powerklite automati 


set in a bold frame of chrome. So long and lithe .. . so transmission. 

low and sleek. So trim and taut. with every lively line But sample the thrill yourself. Take a new Custom Roya 

seeming to reach forward for the road ahead! out on the road for a brand-new kind of driving pleasure 
MANUFACT RET N CANADA BY CHRY* 





New—Touch and GO driving! You'll love this—the shift lever is gone. Just push a button New—Flight-Sweep Styling! Rear fenders sweep gracefully backward and skyward 
step on the accelerator . . . and take off! You'll see this new automatic feature widely copied angle sharply down to frame jetlike taillights. | . 
in years to come. It's yours now, at no extra cost, in all Dodge Custom Royal mode ne From every angle. the 1956 Custom Roy 


See this great new Dodge with the Forward Look >>now at your dealer’s 
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In flight, the TCA crew keeps in continuous tieo- 
communication with TCA 


route and with other planes in the air. 


way radio stations 


along the 
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It’s people as well as planes that make an airline great 


Ceaselessly each day and hour. Canada’s TCA is being com- bv seasoned 
nared with th iir services of other lands by visitors from recently 
many parts of the world. Often our aircraft are familiar. For TCA one 
TCAs planned Heet « xpansion has brought into service the 

most modern types of air transports. 


SUPER Constellations are in vogue for long-range flight the 
And the 


tinent by TCA are in use 


world ove new Viscounts — introduced to this con 


I airlines 


»y toremost overseas 


But it’s the friendly personal quality of TCA contacts — 


ground and aloft — that’s so frequently singled out for praise 


40 


world 
“Your personnel seems 


of the bette 


organization stands behind 


travellers As 
to be 


iirlines 


an airline outstanding. The team spirit of the 


of Canada’s airlines. 
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All for the Love 
of Maria 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 17 





see that? The curving line of a 
heek a hip, let them deviate by i 
llimetre and they are commonplace 
You cannot describe lines like that 
where a millimetre means everything 
Remember, at that time the tiger skin 
1ad not been reduced to a mockery 
by pseudoromantic writers A little 
buhl table stood beside Maria. On it 
silver cigarette box; two pipes in 


silver for the smoking of 


with their needles beside them: 


engraved 
p um 
jar in decorated porcelain with 
flame like a gem 
Maria’s life 
Addi 


smal 
in almond-shaped 
But at that 
were 


period of 
always cold. 
tion to the drug destroys the 
plexion Worse, it dries up what to 
Maria was the wellspring of life, the 
capacity to love 


the pipes 
com 


Maria reclined there, smoking her 
zarette, without speaking. I sat at 
her feet among cushions on a white 


Chinese mat respecting her silence. She 
was unhappy, therefore I was unhappy 


It is the fate, I know, of beautiful 
women with acute sensibilities, to 
suffer from an insatiable yearning. It 

I believe, a desire for the Absolute; 


it is a longing to fuse themselves with, 


to rge themselves into, some abso 





lute perfection, unchanging, unchange 


ible, outside time, in the Eternal Now 


W? AT could I do for that? I tried 
to divert her Two days earlier 
she had second glance at a 
diamond collar in Gurau’s in the Rue 
de la Paix 
it’ the 
pe rhaps 


given a 


[It was a pretty thing worth 
value of the franc, 
francs \ few 


present-day 
five million 
fragments of compressed carbon, how 
glittering, are a poor substitute 
for the Absolute. But a pretty bauble 
a pleasure. I asked Maria 


if | might have the pleasure of getting 


evel 
is always 
it for her 


Had 


frowned, 


Silence An air of absence 
heard me? She 
slowly recalled her vagrant mind 
\ dubious pleasure, Dantiac 
yne that at least 
prepared to dispute you.” 
There was nothing 
Maria continued to 
smoke spiral up from 
gilded Cor 


She slowly 


she even 


And 
four of my friends 
would be 
It was true, alas 
nore to be said 
watch the lila 
her cigarette towards the 
dovan leather of the ceiling 
turned her head 
Louis, you 


Louis shall steal it 


ae 
I did not understand. 
The collar 
the collar for me 
for me, Louis?” 
But Maria 
little cTass 
She shook her head impatiently 
Ah, the generosity of men 
squander the money they never earned, 
a woman to overflow with 
they have under- 
and fatigues of 


You shall steal 
Will you steal it 


Louis 


Certainly I was 


who 


who expec t 
because 


hazards 


gratitude 
taken the 


adding their signatures to a draft on 
their banks.”’ 
‘You shail have the collar within 


twenty-four hours, Maria. The news 
papers will tell you the story 
She crushed out her cigarette. 

I forbid make a fool of 
yourself, Louis,’’ she said sharply ‘I 
1m a stupid, selfish, capricious woman 
It is unpardonable that you do not tell 


you to 


me so 
I shall steal the collar, Maria.” 
I forbid you.” 

Ten 
you must not be caught, Louis 
you will not be caught 
caught, Maria.’ 


minutes later she said: ‘But 
Prom 
ise Me 


I shall not be 


MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, 


““‘Dear Louis. Dear, dear Louis 

It was a cool almost cold clear 
night now I walked home Every 
thing seemed little strange Even 
the blunt towers of Notre Dame, the 


Palais de 


night sky 


spiked dome of the 
silhouetted 


Justice 
against the 


those familiar « bjects—had a strange 
new aspect The Seine flowed with 
a silky furtiveness under the bridges 


as I walked along the Quai des Tui 


leries; | was living then in modern 
apartment just off the Champs Elysées 
at the upper end near the Place de 
l’Etoile sah thought, when it is 


all over I shall make a large anonymous 
donation to the Little Sisters of the 
Poor 

As I passed the Obelisk a newspaper 
driven by the light halted at 
my feet, unfurled itself long enough for 


breeze 


me to read the headlines in the lamp 


light “Another Anarchist Outrage 
Assassination at Neuilly Having like 
a bee done its work of fertilization it 


passed on. I had not had an idea in 
my head; now [ had 
embryo. At that time, of course, the 
inarchists were causing alarm by thei 
robbe ries and gra 


half a dozen in 


repeated outrages 


tuitous acts of violence 


Next morning I went to see Jorge 
Pez. He lived in a little pavilion in 
the garden of an untenanted house 


Pere 


of the house, 


The caretaker 
who was infatuated by 


near Lac h iis 
ways and ideas fed 
him. I had met Jorge at the 
Philippe then a 
writer but Jorge was 


Jorge’s curious 
house or 
3ombardier, notable 
now forgotten 
1 Spaniard who had fled 
after trouble with the police in Madrid 
He had a talent fo: 
little infernal 


not an anarchist 


from Spain 


making ingenious 
machines Sut he was 
It was simply that 
the complacen y of society all of it 
the working included—-filled 
him with which he soothed 
by trying to spread a little alarm and 


{ ] isSses 


irritation 


contusion. 
He was a fat little with a 
pear-shaped head and a saffron skin 


1 little pockmarked. He suffered from 


man 


asthma He laughed—wheezily, cau 
tiously 1 good deal but his little black 


always tired, infinitely tired 
I gave him the silk hat I had brought 
with me and told him what I 


eyes were 


wanted 
He took 


he had a glass of milk 


I told him it was for a joke 


a sip of mar 


and a glass of marc in front of hin 
from which he sipped alternately. “Ah 
yes,” he said sadly I like jokes 

I drove back into the centre, dis 


rrinite and 
theatrical 
in business 

here is 


missed my cab at the 
walked to Gerstein’s, the 
costumiers, who were then 


Saint-Lazare 


near the Gare 
a frigid, prosy attitude about modern 
criminals that displeases me. In those 


days criminals were romantics; they 


brought panache to their activities. | 
was of my period. From old Gerstein 
I bought a small neat beard and mus 
tache—rather like that affected by the 
elder of the 


Goncourt brothers, you 


know—a bottle of spirit gum, a bottle 
of stain and a bottle of stain remover 
I was beardless at that time, rather 


inclined to dandyism 
no, no—the cold, 
recommended by Baudelaire, the poet 


not foppishness 
austere dandyisn 
I lunched abstemiously at Bertini’s 
taking only a little light Then 
I went to the station myself under one 


wine 


of the arches of the arcade in the Ruse 
de Rivoli Maria 
role of Iphigénie in the play by Racine 


was rehearsing the 


I wished to see her once more before 
the moment of action. She went by 
in a closed carriage She always used a 
closed carriage, whatever the weather, 
when she went to rehearsa! 
only 
back but very upright, her face rather 
taking no notice of the 
animation of the streets. It 


I caught 
a glimpse of her She sat well 
tense and pale 


was always 
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this instance | 
little of her 
when Maria 


the same—though in 
liked to think that a 
gravity was on my behalf 
went to the theatre. She 
i woman of fantasies 
humble towards her art, 


dedicated As | watched 


age disappear among the traffic 


became grave 
profoundly 
her car? 
I felt not a 


potential criminal! but a 
ibout to engage in an act of 
rallantry as a tribute—a trifling and 
tribute to this 
here 


ixture of folly 


unworthy stern and 


} 


beautiful woman was certainly 


in adn in the view 
| took a cab and drove again out 
to Pere Lachaise. I found Jorge drink 
ng ‘| with the caretaker. He 
vas a little drunk But he had « 
hild’s play, h 
It will make a deafening 
ve off a blinding flash 
quantities of smoke?”’’ | 


irragona 
xecuted 


said 


é xplosion 


ssion ( 


my 
co 


ind emit larg« 


isked 





You must press her Jorge 
pointing nside the silk hat ti tne 
head of brass screw which projec ted 


through a disk of cardboard ~ut fron 


i carton here ind in exactl 


press 
one hundred and twenty seconds you 
joke What have vot 


will have your 


ot in your box 


Another little toy Jorge 

It’s a beard from Gerstein’s I 
seen a box like that before.’”’ He put 
his finger along his nose “Not word 


old friend 


He did not wish to accept any pay 


ment how he | don’t know Hnut 
finally he said Give it to the care 
taker He is a foolish man He 


ruining himself buying me delicacies 
| DROVE back to my ipa 
sent Bien‘ 


errand he 


enu, my valet, on r 


vould have been hurt t 


know I was in my dressing roi 


vithout calling for his assistance Che 


stain was easy but the beard presented 


difficulties 


vy newly shaved 


ind the gum stung on 
cheeks 


ind frank and candid my eyes looked 


igainst my darkened skin It was 
little ironical 
In a narrow street which connects 
he Rue de la Paix with the Avenues 
de | Opéra there used to be small 
illed the H6 s Etran 
ers. It was there that aia be led 
in called and took a roo honest 
ng a week in advance He w 
lor Db \ ) it ind s 
According I rd he w Sen 


ince Se \ 


was no longer 


ind caprices: she 


was then at the other side of the world 


so he could not be implicated in the 
crime I left a small suitcase nm my 
room 

Dusk was turning to twilight when 
I returned to the Rue de la Paix ne 


lamps were lit, the air softly vaporous 
i little chil! 
When | 


other people in Gurau’s apart 


entered there wert seven 


three or fou issistants; three couy les 
ind a man who looked like ind | 
later learned, was in Americal lwo 
things I recall about Gurau’s; the large 


cabbage 
pet and 1 large case 


believe 


rose pattern on the claret car 
tf 


which | was Englisl 





Anne 

[he assistant who attended 
was an elegant young man he would 
on grow tat I’m afraid ! bout 

y own age. He wore an ensely 
ornamental ustache urled i 
ends like a lion tamer’s 

With the greatest pleasure, Seno 
Halloran he said, glancing t the 
card I had presented 

Che window in which the lar was 
displayed was barred on the outsid 
ind locked on the nside Ihe I n 

mer unlocked the small door witl 
Key whict he had tetched fro th 
back premuses somewhere Ass n as 
he reached inside | took fi y hat 
nd ves As he approached bearing 
the collar on blue elvet ushion | 
placed Vy nat m tne far end of the 
ounter there were three counters in 
the place ind pressed my gle es very 
firmly into it | felt the screw yield 
From hours and days time was m 





sured r n seconds One 
hundred and twenty Che transition 
vas momentarily " ttle difficul to 
ccol nodate ynne s self to A curious 
nage came into my mind \ plano 
keyboard; the keys starting it the 
eble end and going down one by one 
their own accord, the note deepening 


h time 


twenty carats the central stone 


the cold fire of the true blue-wh 





diamond, the purity of which 
[he lion tamer was blending techn 
lities wit! ‘ poetry 
I could s he rich sg} dor of 
he American's # ne r the delight 
vittering the die espe ill 
tec 1ew | are ns 
ve in the s : ~ cl I 
tted the 3 \ sudder 
tri k ‘ “Sy ppose ) } a Te! 
isin ae ) ttu 
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€ 
tamer pulled himself together in the street in those days without 
See, Monsieur Halloran, how fine 1rousing comment—return to the Hotel 
° s the edge of the girdle des Etrange rs which was litt ! 
+ BOre SES. LES > CUR GE  RYUSCSIE - GARDENIA | had the collar in my brown hand than a minute away and remove 
how pink the nails looked—and the Brazilian personality Then I would 
lion tamer was just offering me a /oups go down to the Café de la Paix or 
with which to inspect the fine edge of the corner to drink a glass or two 
the girdle—or as much of it as could brandy and listen to the goss vhict 
be seen for the setting when Jorge’s would manifestly be about the it pe 
machine exploded it Gurau’s 
Indirect though it was, the flash was I am confident that I could 
superb ! was half blinded Che succeeded in spite of Jorge’s joke. Al 
displace ed air sl ipped me on the cheek there was an unioreseen facto tne 
[he sound was flat, vicious ittachment of Americans to their mot! 
Anarchists! Anarchists! | was ers As soon as he got outside the 
in excellent voice American realized that he had left 
But the lion tamer had already gone behind his cigar case on the counté 
taking with him, by some aberration I had seen it It was made 
the velvet cushion. The doorway was but intrinsically of little value t was 
jammed with fleeing clients ind iSS1S however a present from his mother or 
tants. The ladies were emitting pretty his twenty-fifth birthday—he was now 
little squeals I started to follow a man of fifty or so—and he 
thrusting the collar into my pocket determined that neither explosions no 
N° 5 Suddenly the place was lighted by a inarchists were going to separate h 


golden glow. I looked back. I expected from it He rushed blindly back int« 


e oa A N & L : y ; renrngy Instead a graceful jpueers tie the jewe le ds He had qs ee : a 


stars spouted hissing ind his glasses in the melee 





ARIS ee aS Re ‘om i upwards Jorge had been unable t He had a head of marble And I ar 
resist it Damn Jorge. But it was ordinary chin of flesh and blood Che 
such a charming spectacle It flashed contest was not even I was uncor 
in the mirrors, showcases, silver plat scious, I was told, for not less than fi 
I could not help smiling. But the tin minutes 
was not apt for aesthetic appreciation [The baron opened and closed the 
[he door was now free. I made for large safety pin which linked together 
it. There was another flash. Brilliant the front of his pea-green jacket He 
But this time it seemed to be in y was silent for some time her 
very head All the bells in Paris ind said 
they are numerous—began to jangle Maria was splendid She stood u 
[Then—chaos and Old Night n court—Oh. how like Portia with he 
it had been my intention to rut clear, young voice The judge Ss 
outside followed by billowing smoke sapless little man who understood not! 
still yelling ““Anarchists.”” I knew the ing but the law Mar ddressed 
mere sound of the ominous word would herself to the jury She told the tl 
scatter the pedestrians on the crowded prosecution had misled ther Il he 
pavements. I intended to scatter with guilty one does not stand in the dock 
then put on the opera-hat I had she said The serable egotistical 
compressed under my coat 1 genth woman now ddressing yo s the 
man could not appear without hat Cl nal.” She spoke fo: re thar 
| 
| 
: 
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ten minutes. They simply did not dare 
She ended by threatening 


then If I were given a prison sen 


to stop her 


tence she told them, she would aban 
don her career and withdraw into the 
country and live the life of a recluse 
It caused a great stir in the court and 
n the country 


Che baron sighed ‘But they could 
not forgive me for having introduced 
the hateful word anarchist into the 
iffair. That, I believe, was my worst 
He pushed his little Homburg 


ver his eyes 


ffense 


Chey gave me three years 
And again he was silent 
And of course Maria did withdraw 
into the country and live the life of 
’ I said uncharitably 
Oh yes.”’ He looked up into the 
blue Norman sky speckled with neat 
little white clouds like fish scales. “Oh 


, 


yes But Maria was a woman A 


i recluse 


woman in the full sense of that 
1omentous and protean word. How 
ould Maria live without love Could 
Beethover live without composing? 
She hid herself in the 


country for 


Then she mar 





ore than two weeks 
ried a Hungarian landowner domiciled 
in France He bought the collar for 


her He was splendid horseman, | 


believe | 
bel 


r YHE baron ippeal d to have ex 
| hausted himself. He slumped in his 
seat | offered hi another cigarett« 
He could not resist tabac blone Hi 
sat with the cigarette drooping danger 
yusl nea his beard Obviously I 
liked to congratulate him 
his good luck [Three years in jail 
th time off for good conduct 

identiy was a trifle compared 
i would ha 

been But he would not have taken 


quite e\ 
with what life with Maria 


it kindly He looked a weary old clown 
with his pinched nostrils and pouched 
eyes drawn down at the outer corners 
is though by the weight of his beard 
That his 


inept never seen 


crime”’ had been farcically 


ed to strike him The 
bogus delights of actresses on tiger 
skins surrounded by opium pipes—the 


st romantk modern schoolboy in 


his iginings would think that a bit 
too thick—still held their charms for 
I however academic his interest n 
gnt na t become 
Pssst. Pssst 
We both turned around A plum] 
ing man with sore eyes, wearing 
bright blue suit, was standing be 
hind u 
Madame Bobbie wants you She 
t it the yrocer’s 


[The baron dropped his cigarette 
bled agitatedly with his hat, thrust 
himself off the bench, excused himself 
nd manoeuvring his flapping sole 
vaddled off across the sunlit square 
He had to take discreet little strides 
because of the tightness of his trousers 
It did not add to his dignity The 
suth looked t ne speculat vely and 
then drifted indecisively away. He had 


the air of being a professionai colleague 


f the baron’s 
[The baron’s employer was a tall 
NO in, gaunt just this side of ema 
th dark ihogany-colored | 
| isly dyed. She was perhaps forty 
} e f a r skin her stick » 
s ba s dt bsorb tl 
vill t peng hed }t 
H s started n ehe | 
} I } baror reached he 
( t si t satis dw 
Hq] S ‘ F Te a } ad hb d t 
Courteously he d 
hand t hopping Dasket. SI 
Ss nd they d 4 
I D rddled iutiously beside 
ry | Wanhe 5 | n r =] one 7 
é s nin tT rreT 
rds 
\ shado Ss { 
AAC E NOVE 
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tamer pulled himself together in 
See, Monsieur Halioran, how fine irousing comment—return to the Hétel 
, s the edge of the girdle des Etrangers which was little mors 
ee ao. Saee te «SS eoente I had the collar in my brown hand than a minute away and remove 
how pink the nails looked—and the Brazilian personality Then I wor 
lion tamer was just offering me a /oupe go down to the Café de la Paix or 
with which to inspect the fine edge of the corner to drink a glass or two 
the girdle—or as much of it as could brandy and listen to the gossip whict 
be seen for the setting—when Jorge’s would manifestly be about the outr 
ichine exploded at Gurau’s 
Indirect though it was, the flash was I am confident that I could 
superb I was half blinded he succeeded in spite of Jorge S JOKE \] 
displaced air slapped me on the cheek there was an unforeseen factor the 
Che sound was flat cious ittachment of Americans to their mot! 
Anarchists! Anarchists! I was ers As soon as he got outside tl 
n excellent voice American realized that he had left 
But the lion tamer had already gone behind his cigar case on the counter 
taking with him, by some aberration I had seen it It was made of sil 
the velvet cushion The doorway was but intrinsically of little vaiuse it wa 
jammed with fleeing clients and assis however a present from his mother 
tants. The ladies were emitting pretty his twenty-fifth birthday—he was now 
little squeals I started to follow i rhan of fifty or so and he wa 
thrusting the collar into my pocket determined that neither explosions nm 
N° 5 Suddenly the place was lighted by a inarchists were going to separate hi: 
° : golden glow. I looked back. I expected from it He rushed blindly back int« 
_ o AWN be L 7 smoke. Instead a graceful fountain of the jeweler’s. He had lost his hat and 
u ks " stars spouted hissing and crackling his glasses in the meiee He was bald 
PAR : : i upwards Jorge had been unable te He had a head of marble And I ar 
resist it Damn Jorge Bui it was ordinary chin of flesh and blood he 
such a charming spectacl It flashed contest was not even I was uncor 
: iis in the mirrors, showcases, silver plate« scious, I was told, for not less than f 
I could not help smiling. But the time minutes 
was not apt for aesthetic appreciation [he baron opened and closed the 
The door was now free I made for large safety pin which linked togethe 
it [here was another flash. Brilliant the front of his pea-green jacket He 
But this time it seemed to be in my was silent for some time Then | 
very head. All the bells in Paris—and said 
they are numerous—began to jangle Maria was splendid. She stood 
Chen—chaos and Old Night n court—Oh. how like Portia wit] 
It had been my intention to rut clear, young voice The judge 
outside followed by billowing smoke sapless little man who understood t 
still yelling Anarchists.”’ I knew the ing but the law Maria ddress¢ 
mere sound of the ominous word would herself to the jury. She told the the 
scatter the pedestrians on the crowded prosecution had misled the Che 
pavements. I intended to scatter with guilty one does not stand in the doc} 
then put on the opera-hat I had she said he miserable ¢ tic 
con pressed under mv coat 1 gentle woman now iddressing you S the 
man could not appear without a hat criminal.’ She spoke for re tl 
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ut ten minutes. They simply did not dare 

tel to stop her. She ended by threatening 

re then If | were given a prison sen 

, tence, she told them, she would aban 

Id don her career and withdraw into the 

Y country and live the life of a recluse 

yf It caused a great stir in the court and 

I in the country.” 

or ¢ Che baron sighed But they could | 
not forgive me for having introduced 

‘ the hateful word anarchist into the 

is iffau That I believe, was my worst 

he »ffense He pushed his littlhe Homburg 

I »ver his eyes | 

rT They gave me three years.’ | 

fi And again he was silent 

, And of course Maria did withdraw 
into the country and live the life of 

1c 1 recluse,”’ | said uncharitably 

I Oh yes.’ He looked up into the 

W blue Norman sky speckled with neat 

is little white clouds like fish scales ‘Oh 
yes But Maria was a woman. A 
woman in the full sense of that 

be momentous and protean word. How 

id could Maria live without love Could 

d Beethoven live without composing? | 

1 She hid herself in the country for 

lé ore than two weeks Then she mar 

n ried Hungarian landowner domiciled 
in France He bought the collar for 
he: He was splendid horseman, | 

; believe 

f TWNHE baron ippeared to have ex | 
| hausted himself. He slumped in his 
seat | offered hi unother cigarett 
He ould not resist fa/ blone He 


t with the cigarette drooping danger 


usly near his beard Obviously I 
would have liked to congratulate hin 
d on his good luck [Three years in jail 
with time off for good conduct 
quite evidently was trifle compared 
with what life with Maria would have 
7 beer But he would not have taken 
Y it kindly He looked a weary old clown 
n with his pinched nostrils and pouched 


at 
is though by the weight of his beard 
That his had 


inept never seemed to strike him 


eyes drawn down the outer corners 


farcically 


The 


‘crime”’ been 





| bogus delights of actresses on tiger 
| skins surrounded by opium pipes—th« 
ost romantic modern schoolboy in 
his iwinings would think that a bit 
t thick still held their charms fo 
I however academic his interest in 
them might have become 
Pssst. Pssst 
We both turned around. A plum} 
young man with sore eyes, wearing 
bright blue suit, was standing be 
hind us 
Madame Bobbie wants you She's 
it the grocer’s 
The baron dropped his cigarett« 
fumbled agit itedly with his hat, thrust 
himself off the bench, excused himself 
nd ynoeuvring his flapping sole 
waddled off across the sunlit square 
He had to take discreet little strides 
because of the tightness of his trousers 
It did not add to his dignity Che 
; 
youth looked at me speculatively and 
then drifted indecisively away. He had | 


the air of being a professional colleague 
of the baron’s 

[The baron’s employer was a tall 
woman, gaunt just this side of emacia 
tion, with dark, mahogany-colored hai 
»bviously dyed. She was perhaps forty 
rhaps fifty. Her skin—her stick-like 
irms were bare seemed to absorb the 
sunligl without being touched by it 
Her ps started moving vehemently 
’ me be the baron reached her 

Cle she was not satisfied with hi | 
He stood listening, his head bowed to 
t stor Courteously he held out 
s hand r the shopping basket She 
rust nin ind they moved away 
[ baron toddled cautiously beside 
his beard crushed on his chest 

i] atier stening to the torrent | 

vords 

\ shadow fe Oss y tac { 
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It was cast by the plump young man, 
Blinking his pink eyelids and pursing 
his fleshy little lips he watched the 
baron and Madame Bobbie as they 
disappeared into in illey closed 
wheeled traffic by a worn metal post 
in the middle 

Did he tell y« he was a baron?” 
Che plump young man’s manner was 
intimate to the point of cosiness 

It ime out in the course 
conversation.’ 

He turned round and leaned with his 
forearms on the back of the seat, his 
face rather too close to ming He had 
been eating sardines 

“If | was a baron I wouldn’t have 
that old chipie kicking me around 
would you?” 

No.”’ 

I don’t have her kicking around me 
is it is. But she’s a tough old sorciére 
She’s a foreigner. Mind you, she thinks 
she’s as good as he is, and better 
She’s always telling the tale. Her 
people were rich, lousy with pognor 
Until the crash.” He laughed His 
mouth was like a _ gross cherub’s 
Foreigners ilways tell you that No 
body can prove nothing. But she can 
put on the marquise all right when she 
wants to 

Why doesn’t he clear out?”’ 

He decided to join me on the seat 
He was careful abovt the creases in his 
trousers 

You're isking me something thers 
Chey were in Paris during the occu 


into 


She got the old g 
rket combination Naturally 

ike two sous for | self 
And naturally he got caught Luck 
he didn’t end up with a bullet in | 
hide He went straight back to 
vhen he 


He 


laughed igain 
gh quite different 
which was rathe) 
ich married to her 
would narried to 


dog crosses 


offer 
innoyance 


cepted one 


French 
wouldn’t be 
vould she 
ight be 
way he treats her ; 
He interrupted himself poin 
sormeone icTross the square 
Chere’s Be-bell j 
She’s owed me five hundred 
four weeks now Don’t 
nute 


He 


next 
become 


on othe! 


The Sentinel 
of the Peaks 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 31 





through his glasses three nannies and 
their youngsters feeding half 
ibove him One of the nannies 
detached from the others, the kid a 
few feet distant from its mother 
Montana Pete was unaware of the 
eagle until it swooped and fastened 
its talons in the back of the kid and 
actually lifted it off the rocks he 
kid, born only a few weeks before 
would weigh no more than eight 
nine pounds. It strugg!ed, and 
mother ran to its defense, fell free 
Montana Pete told me that |! Saw 
tufts of wool, torn out by the agle’s 
claws, drift away on the wind. When 
the eagle, after a wide circle, returned 
the kid had taken sheiter under its 
mother. As the great bird came close, 
she hooked at it with her horns, rising 
off her forefeet to reve il her young one 
crouched low for protection 

Phe eagle soared away scre 
Che nanny, frightened at the s 
blood bleated and licked her 
lacerated back Chen she turns 
to her feeding, the kid hugs 
to her side The othe) two 
nearby had taken no notice 
encounter 

An eag! 

ougalr 


aown 


on the Seve 
poked my 
Vn there 


Ss, the lake 


farther sho 
roundhouse d a few people 
iS insects, MoV the towns 
street } il i soutn we 
glittering icefields 
his w 
rid ind 


Then the Ghost Blinked 


this ro¢ 
India 


ind no peac 

Deliberately p 

hindquarters first, knee 

on his forefeet. He held hi 

inder the massive hump of | 

ders, chin pressed to his chest 

ilmost-straight black horns pointi 
me In his shaggy white coat 

nist billowing below. he 
ghostly remnant 


that } dissol 


ddle 
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When the wounded goat was trapped he 
chose suicide and leaped to his death 


of the male animal’s age The horns 
of the female are comparatively smalle: 
ind more curved than her mate’s. At 


the root of his is a pair of scent glands 


During the November-December rut 
ting season, between bouts with his 


fellows, he prods bushes and timber 
and, through the 
perfumed token of his ardor 

A good-sized billy stands three feet 
t the and half 
much again from the tip of his black 
muzzle to his stubby tail. Three hun 
dred pounds is not an unusual weight 
With that behind them, 
like horns become formidable 


line trees glands 


leaves a 
withers measures 


as 


the dagger 


weapons, 


Victor H. Cahalane, in his Mammals 
of North America, writes that black 
ind even grizzly bear have died from 
peritonitis due to thrusts from the 
horns of the mountain goat 

Jimmy Lamb, a former guide out of 
Jasper, once approached a wounded 
and dying goat The goat rose and 
tried to hook him. Lamb grabbed him 
by the horns. Luckily, goat and man 
were on a shale slope and when they 
had rolled together to the bottom the 
goat was dead 

I had no wish nor chance to come 


to closer quarters with the goat on the 
Sisters We fifteen feet 
apart and below him was the precipice 


Seven were 


He also felt that we had seen enough 
of each other. He might have con 


tinued down the ledge on which he was 
standing, and down which he had come 
for his siesta, but to do so would have 
Be 


was 


brought him directly under me. 
sides, at 
against his tradition. 

As his ledge was too narrow for him 
to turn around, he began to back up 


it very slowly, not looking around, but 


to descend such a time 


feeling carefully with his hind feet, for 
a mis-step would have been fatal. His 
cleft hoofs black and shone like 
patent leather. After he had g 
few yards, he reached a depression in 


were 
mea 


the rock face Here he reared up on 
his hind legs, facing into the wall, and, 


giving me a final, baleful glance, turned 
1round and in a stiff-legged gallop de 
parted upward, hindquarters s 
much than withers that it 
seemed as if another, smaller creature 
were pushing him. As I climbed back 
to find another way the 
tain, a few pebbles fell over my 
The billy 

A frightened goat 


his ) 


lower his 


down moun 
head 
well above me 


up 


was already 


always flees 


ward. On the other hand, hunters have 
contended that one that is wounded 
will leap from a cliff in an act of 
suicide. Ten years ago, Mundi Martin, 
now of Cobble Hill, Vancouver Island, 
was hunting with Erling Nygaard of 
Téte Jaune Cache. They wounded a 
yearling goat on a bluff above Sand 
Creek, below Mount Robson. Goats 
are notorious for the amount of lead 
they can carry. The yearling had taken 
seven hits in his chest and shoulders 
from a .25-20, a light but high-powered 
rifle, and was still alive when tyey got 
to hin So much alive that bs tried 
to throw himself off the bluff ahd into 
the creek, hundreds of feet below Of 
course, the goat was seeking ayy pos 
sible escape from his captors 

Just after World War I, Tedt Abram, 
who today lives at Westview, B.( was 


working a mineral claim behind Mount 
the head of Huna 
in the Mount 

He shot a billy goat 
seemed to leap off the precipi e 
fell two hundred feet to the rocks below 
on record 


Resplendent on 


( ‘reek, 


country 


ilso Robson 
which 


ind 


Many similar instances ar 


f goats wounded, seem 


which, when 
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A 


death 


sem 


then 
the 
the 


mus les 


to 
that 


from 


to plunge voluntarily 
It is likely 
blance of 
den tensing relaxing 
upon the of the bullet 
The goat’s small hoofs are cone 
to hold 
th this assurance 


however 


suicide comes sud 
and 


impact 


{ 
o! 


ave 


and act suction him 
to the rocks. W 
lacking man’s imagination, he 
fear of Also, the 
of the hoofs On the north 
slope of the Seven Sisters a flock of 


me at full 


as cups 
ind 
has no 
edges 


high places. 
ire sharp. 


half a dozen goats ran from 
gallop across a stretch of steep, wind 
hardened snow. Coming after them, | 
had to kick steps with my heels to keep 


from sliding down the mountain side. 


Yet they had crossed, leaving barely 
a trace behind them, because the edges 
of their hoofs cut into the snow 

At least sixty to seventy goats were 
living on the Seven Sisters thirty years 
ago and probably as many are living 
there today in country that is typical 


of their habitat from Alaska south to 
Washington and Montana. The range 
extends some ten miles from east to 
west The valley floor is thirty-five 
hundred feet above sea level; the 
mountain a vertical mile above it 
[he mountain, however, is set back 
from the lake and a direct approach 
to its top is about two miles in a 
straight line. This gives an area 
of twenty square miles. Adding the 
other, or northern slope, it makes an 


approximate total of forty square miles, 
or a bit half a mile 
for each goat. 


more than square 


He’s a Fighter in a Corner 


Of course, the goats did not use all 
of this territory, but they covered a 
surprising amount of it. Mainly they 
fed high up on the moss, lichen, sparse 
grass and stunted bushes growing on 
the rocks and in the 
below. Yet they frequently came down 
through the forest in the early morning 


meadows just 


to Yellowhead Lake, not for water, of 
which there was plenty above but to 
i salt lick near the lakeshor« 

It is in such journeys as this—or in 
crossing a valley from one range to an 
other for better feed—that the moun- 
tain goat, especially his young ones, 


attack by 


wolves 


to 
or 


is vulnerable 
grizzly 
venture up onto the rocks where their 
advantage If at 


cougar, 


bear which rarely 


quarry has every 
tacked, and unable to es« ape, the 
will defend himself 

Old MacNamara, a 
lived the lake from Lucerne 
saw in the snow behind the Seven Sis 
fall 
had followed a flock of five or six goats 
Several times a billy at the end of the 
had turned and confronted 

Each time he did so, the 
few 


goat 


trapper who 


across 


ters one where a big timber wolf 


procession 
the pursuer 


wolf stopped or retreated a steps 


Strangely, however, a predator and 
his natural prey do not alway neet 
is enemies. Frank Bone, an eccentric 
of the wilderness, who with his string 
of white horses ranged through the 
mountains as far north as the Peace 
and south to the sig Bend of the 
Columbia, had a cabin on the Goat 
River above the 41g Bend Near if 
one summer day he saw a lone billy 
standing by a creek The goat stared 


across the creek stamped his forefeet 
ind shook his head in a threatening 
manner Across the creek half hidden 
in the willows, a cougar crouched, its 
lips curled in a snarl. Bone was without 
his rifle and ‘froze The two animals 
their gaze transfixed, faced one anothe1 
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for a full minute, not more than forty 
feet apart, a distance the cougar could 


have covered in a couple of bounds 


Instead the long sleek cat it i 
probable one hundred and fifty pounds 
he was likely outweighed by the goat 

opened his mouth as if t yawn 
showing | ellow fangs. His scles 

ised and from his throat 1 e wil 
Bone aescribed iS a pur! Che oat 


seemed to accept this as a ff endly 
overture He ceased his stan ping, drew 
back his head and scratched his ear 
with a hind hoof When Bone looked 
igain the cougar had faded into the 
forest 

he goat trail from the Seven Sisters 
down to Yellowhead Lake ran a dis 
tance of three or four miles It had 
been in use for decades and in places 
it was worn a foot dex p into the black 
soul No trailsman could have plotted 
it better it followed the contours, 
ivoiding every unnecessary rise and 
fall, as 
Wool clung to its twigs and low 


t wound through the forest 


branches, brushed off by the goats 
in their passing; and in some of the 
ypen meadows near timber line it hung 
thick and heavy upon the w llows as 
if a sudden snow had fallen 

The native hunter of the western 
coastal and inland tribes knew of these 
permanent goat trails long before he 
had heard the white man’s rifle Croat 


wool was important in the Indian’s 


economy It is unlikely that thes 
hunters ranged high on the rocks t 
obtain it Their skin footwear would 


soon be torn and the arrows of their 
crude bows, if they touched the goat 
t all, would wound but hardly kill hin 

Instead, the Indians harvested the 
wool Chey followed trails, like those 
below the Seven Sisters, and from the 
meadows, particularly in the late spring 
when the animals were shedding, gat! 
ered it in in bushels 

[he wool, carried back to the village 
in baskets, was shredded into yarn by 
the women who rubbed it between 
greased palm and thigh Weaving it 
with the inner bark of the cedar tree 

the wool was the woof, the bark was 
the warp—they made it into blankets 
knee-length garments and ceremon 
robes. These last were of an intricate 
totemic design and many of them today 
ire housed in the world’s museums as 
remnants of the lost culture of the 
Tsimshian, Tlingits and Salish peoples 
Che Chilcotins of the interior still uss 
goat wool for blankets 

As there were no goats on what is 
now Vancouver Island, the wool be 
came in urticle ot commerce trans 
ported by dugout between the island 
ind the mainland A vestige of the 
fic remains in the Cowichan sweate1 
prized by Pacific coast outdoorsmen for 
ts warmth and water-repellant qual 
ties. These days the Cowichan Indians 


raise sheep to provide wool for wl 
has become i family ndustry Chere 
s little uubt that before domest 
sheep were introduced, more than 


hundred years ago, the prototype o 
the Cowichan sweater, with its knitted 
designs, was being made from the wool 
of the mountain goat 

However, the Rocky Mountain goat 
has not entirely left the field of co 
nerce In later years ne has beer 
working for the Great Northern Ra 
way wnhnict uses his hunched fort is 
an official emblem on freight « 
timetables and tourist folders 

At birth, the goat weighs ibout 
seven pounds and stands a foot high 
Ernest Thompson Seton, the well 
known naturalist and writer, records 
the birth of a kid in the Bronx Zoo on 
May 20, 1908, after a gestation period 


of 178 days, or almost six months. The 


earliest record of a kid being born is 
February 27 This was in Montana 


in 1935. Most young are probably 


born between the end of Apr nd 


early June 





To have ner young one somet S 
she has twins—-the mother leaves the 
herd ind retires to 1 cave oT i she 
tered recess under a rock It is possil 
that the nannies have well-establishec 

ng-i places Jorgen | b) 





Ing li l 
B.¢ was taken last year by in id 
Chilcotin Indian and shown a ‘‘goat 
house.”’ The “house near timber line 


was sheltered by a rocky overhang and 
on its floor were innumerable branches 
of balsam, new branches having been 
brought in to cover the old ones which 
had shed their needles This provision 
igainst the elements would indicate 
that the goat has more intelligence 
than is usually credited to hin 
Within half an hour after birth, t 
kid, like other newly born wild ru: 
nants such as the deer and moose, 1s 
able to take suck from its mother and 
follow her. Born in a protected spot 


it will spend the rest of its days in 
jraught because in the high country 
where it forages the wind blows cease 
lessly and, except for the two or three 
summer months, sleet and snow will be 
the young goat’s portion 
\fter a few days of seclusion, the 


nanny and her kid rejoin the herd and 


mix with others like themselves pel 
haps twenty or thirty mothers and 
their young, with a few nearly grown 
i1es Che old billies as a ul { 
ipart, roaming singly or in s 
groups, until the rutting season ay] j 


proac hes with Noven per 


Death Strikes From Above 
During these first few weeks, the 

nanny will keep her kid close to her 

on guard against predators especial 

ly against the swift-swooping golden 

eagle Later more ible to take care 

of himself, the kid will butt and play 

with his fellows in a stiff legged dance r 
His chances of living from eight to 

twelve years and dying a natural death 

are good. Compared to their numbers ; 


few of his kind fall prey to the preda 
tors, including man W [. Ward ‘ 
warden of the B. C. Game Commission 
after estimating that the goat count 
in the province “would be in _ the 
thousands,” gives an average of fifty 
mountain goats checked through Cache 
Creek during each of the last nine 
years Cache Creek is the B. ¢ (,ame 








I 
Commission checking station in the ‘ 
Cariboo, principal big-game-hunting 
yrea in the province A herd of onl 
one thousand could easily sustain 
yearly loss of fifty to hunters | 
The young rown t irit - 
S more apt to die of pneumon! 
tit or infestations f wor “ \ 
his life he w be plagued by ticks 
which may completely clog his ear 
It is unlikely that | bod " | | 
found by n, or even by othe f his : 
kind He wil breathe his tast , 
rawling into a remote crevice mn tne t 
rocks, sheltered from the wind as was d 
the place where he was born Seldor Db 
in the mountains or the forest does re 
man come upon the skeleton, much less F 
the body of mn animal dead 
natural causes 
Besides predators and disease { 
mountain goat has me otUne enen 
tron vhich neither sure-footedness no 
healt ind strength will save I +} 
goats whole ind dead nave beer +} 
found in the path of an a nche 
Doubtless many more are buried thar 
re found tl 
Because he is so constantly pre 
occupied with what may be below cl 
him, the goat has little or no warning i] 
of an avalanche A man, traveling a th 
mountainside in the spring, the time bi 
of slides, looks up at the snow cornices th 
above him, because he will see ther 
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break well before he hears their sound 
he goat, with no such notice is 
crushed and smothered 

Though life for the mountain goat 


s hard and has its perils, he is immune 


from the three mass afflictions of most 
ither game Fire floods and starva 
tion pass on their way below hin His 


range, with its meagre fodder, remains 
irtually unchanged from year to year 
except by the shift of the seasons 
stor fect him only insofar as the 
snow n cover the short grass, moss 
ind lichen which he crops or the 
stunted willows which he browses 
His four inches of soft wool, under 
the long guard hairs, insulate him fron 
wind and cold and he will lie in below 
zeTO weather on an exposed ridge 
hewing his cud, with the snow boiling 
ip around him 
Goats are weather prophets ind 
ipparently carry a built-in barometer 
Che people ot Lucerne, for instance 
ilways had advance notice of the 
equinoctial storm, with the season’s 
first snow in September, by watching 
the high slopes of the Seven Sisters 
Forty-eight hours before the storn 
began, the goats would begin to come 


over the mountain from their favored 


summer range on its northern slope 
In the late spring into early summer 
when they are shedding, their coats 
wear a yellowish tinge The late Jack 
Brewster, western guide and mountain 
man, compared them at this season to 
old men, shuffling about in their win 
ter underwear 
In the late summer and fall, however 
the mountain goat is a glistening white 
So white that in September, when the 
whole flock crossed the Seven Sisters 
they were like streamers of snow, whose 
nessengers they were, drifting down 
the dark gullies of the mountain. The 
goats were not fleeing from the storm, 
is such. It was simply that, for their 
feeding, they preferred the southern 
slope where the year’s first snow would 
lie less deep than on the northern side 
In the winter it was impossible to 
see the goats against the snow, but it 
is likely that they crossed and recrossed 
the mountain with the shift of wind 
seeking ridges that were blown clean 
In those migrations it is probably 
in old nanny, and not a billy, who 
takes the lead. This is certainly so if ar 
inalogy with other herd game, such as 
elk, holds true. I once watched a nanny 
lead a group of eight up a bluff on 
the Seven Sisters She was well in 
idvance and was having trouble. The 
others waited below while for fifteen 
ninutes she tried to pull herself up 
Finally, by standing on her hind legs 
she got her front hoofs planted on 
1 ledge and pulled herself up The 
goat’s low knee-joint, giving her a short 
fore-arm,’’ made this possible Il was 
30 close, down wind and above, that 
| heard her grunt The others, hav 
ng studied her performance, decided 
igainst copying it and, taking off in 
the wake of another nanny, went back 
down the mountain and climbed up it 
by a different route Here, in this 
refusal to follow their leader into her 
difficulty, is further evidence that the 
goat 1s not i stupid inimal 
His manner of lifé ind bodily con 
struction are tributes to an exacting 
environment In that environment 
vhich none disputes with him, through 
the ages he has held himself aloof fron 
1e movement of events in the world be 
ow. But the Rocky Mountain goat, no 
ore than mortal man, cannot escape 
the world from which he flees And 
day the shadow of a great mushroon 
cloud falls upon mountain peak and 
ilpine meadow as surely as it does upon 
the cities and the towns that man has 
built below then In the atomic age 
the mountain goat’s survival is one 


with that of humanity itself oo 


When the Dogribs 24 Pom. « tall personable Mountie stakes around the tents, where the 








Lethbridge, Alt strolled ough pend the i ‘ During the win 
= 
Get Their the setth ent Kirkby found littl the Dogribs feed the nimals regular 
change trom previous yea! Chere on fist nee do led their chi 
Treaty Money were th ante odes: ial wood semsk,  _ wintun of teammpertetio. tank oll on 
noose hide ind unwashed files! the er Une treat the d shabbily, feed 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 21 vane chiatly eneaee oul nly when t 
blin I dirt: the ‘ K fist Once the b é ree feet 
of Citizenship and Immigratior iryu n long poies in the su! hore and ce it e up to the 
It’s probably too hot for the he here were a few respectable log hut logs niy d Ken Plomp Phey 
said dryly I won't try to pay the nd ood iny grubby tents wit x ere chained down r cours nd the 
now We'll leave it until evening nd r eight people crowded togethe vie lidn'’t bother t ove the 
make ou: tour of inspection first squalor he usual pack rf ne vere pretty I one and | 
With that he, his assistant, Sty: serable Huskies were / eat hen we found the We 
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. & \ you ask experienced and successful 
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which they deal, how often the reply is 
kor 
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with 


itheld’s”! this long-established but 


tation for dependability and sound counsel 
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ability — shrinkproofing. 





how 
wonderful 


Call a 


“smoothie 


be? 


? . ? pe . 
as’ wonderful as...32 colours—fabulous wash. 


nd mothproofing. 
ciitiiawill mM tito ci) at 


for “smooth ie” sweaters 


temptingly available for men and women wherever beautiful sweaters are sold in Canada 


the! to pu then 
But Kirkby 


Douglas Stev 


out of their misery 
chats with Plomp 
Hudson’s Ba 
post and with the Indian inter 
difference frot 
previous seasons. It explained why no 
Inaians had met the boat Phe Dogribs 


had more money than they could 


In his 
ens of the 
yreters 


oon discovered one 


18) | 
pend 


It had been a rare fur-bearin veal 


band had caught 


During the winter the 


hirty-five thousand muskrats, whic! 
were at the peak of thei reproduct 
yvcle It was about double the usu 
catcl Che pelts averaged ninety cents 
plece [he Hudson’s Bay Company 
vamped by an unprecedented demand 
vas almost out of supplies. A trickle of 
oods was arriving by air but until the 
innual Bay food boat arrived the Do 
bs had oney to spare Che prospect 
of treaty money didn’t excite the 
(heir stomachs were full Che thought 
of sto K} ling some cash for the future 
was beyond their comprehension 
Kirkb ilso learned that the chief 


year-old Jimmy Bruneau 


ind one of his followers were n trouble 


enty-three 


with the game rden I} yur 
tribesman had shot a beaver without 
huntin license The chief had been 
caught th the pelt Che ise Was I 
settled and iulthough Kirkt didt 
Know it, this was to have a } ound 


effect on the treaty payment 


‘hrough an interpreter, Kirkby n 
nounced that council i Sort of pre 
payment bull session would be held 
five o clock Chen he retired to the 
RCMP barracks Kirkby § 1 con 

ientio ’s official, absorbed in h vor} 
ind the conversation inevitably turned 

1¢ Dogribs. As he talked, it be 
ipparent that the white mar hel 


hasn't benefited the Dogribs 


4 man | to feel he’s acco List 
ing something his job but that 
nearly ssible here he said Che 
more help the Dogribs get the less 


Chey’ ve lost 
all initiative and thrift They 
live fairly fortabl with our help 


plus i bit of extra effort of their ow 


they'll do for themsel ve 
could 


con 


They get free hospitalization free 
dental « ire tree eye examinations 
X-rays—but they live in filtl I'he 
et t i ye ind the f I 
lowance but they gamble bot! \ 
or Duy ilo? de « irett nd | 1 
candy before they bu st e foods na 


clothing 


We ve the free fishing nets and 


rifle shells. So they us v shells and 
gamble tt est aw Ch t 
fishing is no good around Ras l 
they’re right. But they won’t bothe 
go niteen I enty les dow! Ke 
some of the best whitefish w é t 
world 

Me inwhuile I the settle t t tne 
Indians were rousing themsel ( 
fternoon naps ittend coun \ 
fairly typical Dovrib was Pi Judas 
1 short, happy go lucky mar rt 
five with protruding front teetl ind 


his band’s distinctive Asiatic features 


Like their neighbors, Judas, his wife 
Madeleine ind their sons, Pierre and 
Joseph, had camped a few dozen miles 
north of Rae through the winter, hunt 
ing fox, caribou and uskrat ind 


returning 
family 
they 


periodically to collect the 
In late May 


prolonge d Summel! 


allowance cheque 
returned for a 
holiday 


Judas’ tent, a new one purchased 
with muskrat money, was cleaner than 
most, with a carpet of green pine 


earth floor, but it was 
far from luxurious. Already it reeked of 
fish, drying from the ridgepok Che 
furnishings were sparse: bedrolls spread 


needles on the 


a tarpaulin, two alun 
blackened tea kettle, 
taining the remnants of a caribou-and 
lard lunch 

Judas rose from his bedroll, 
donned a pair of 


over inum pots, a 


a trying pan con 


stretched, 


sunglasses and was 
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il. He 


slacks, long 


ready for coun 
blue 
one soiled white 
blue shirt He 


black hau 


wore moccasins 
! led i 
umpie undaerwe 
shirt ind ver t 
ind h 


continually tumbled 


was barehe ided 
coarse 
in his eyes 

He joined the 
desks at the 


rows oft muttering me 
schoolhouse 


crowded into 


Others clustered three dee} outside the 


Most 


Judas One or two looked trangel 


open windows were dressed lik 


out of place in ties ind jackets 
In the front row chi 
n faded dignity, his black 
hat on square amidshiy i four 


blue ti iskew 


Bruneau sat 


plug 


n-hand round § the 


collar of his candy-stripe shirt, h 


government-issue navy-blue suit dec« 


rated with gold braid at collar and cuff 


4 coronation medal dangled from the 
pel His shrunken triangul face 
was inscrutabie, like most f the 1ce 


iround hin 
Michel 


sixty 


Interpreter Bouvie! i gI 
zled Dogrib of 


evesight but 


four with failings 


booming proudly 


VOICE 


took his place between the Indians and 


Kirkby, Styra and the scarlet-coated 


Plomp. Council was on 


Hard Luck is Good Business 


Kirkby invited the band 


evances Che chief spoke rapidly 
i dry reedy oice 

Che ole chief he say We pretty 
hard up this winter sometime we 
don’t have nothing but we live just the 
same translated Bouvier 

Kirkby nodded blandly Ni itte 
how prosperous the year, the Dogrib 
onsider it good business to open treat 
ilks with a hard-luck story 

Che ole chief he say 1 he 1 me 
song to get treaty this yea 


K rkDVr 1ised in evebrow 


If the chief s worried about the 
beaver pelt he was found with, tell hin 
that is a matter for the law It ha 
nothing to do with treaty He is still 


titled to his 
He say he don’t think he take treaty 


oney 


ll he get the beaver « se settled 

It | nothir de vith treat 
Kirkt repeated If [ ist oes t 

rt tl rie \ r ifairt | 

Ole he didn ne a 
I hin I De 

He I nce 

im 

He V 


Kirkt ’ a entl 
thin do witl ‘ vit ( 
Che chief bec é rtf 
He e the 

Ind { il 

r 


oney 

How about the others, Micl H 
bout that fellow ind that 
that one 


4 murmur ran 
they do 


through the 
"They say what ol 


do 


Kirkby’s patience was wearin 
| know the chief doesn’t care abs 
the money | know he gets the old 


pension and his son is on relief. But 


he doesn’t want treaty he shoule 
others from gettin 
Ole chief say he 


wrong 


prevent the 
never do not! 
before; he been a good mat 
his life.”’ 

ell them if we leave here witho 
back again tl 
’ Kirkby said angrily 


paying we won’t come 
Che Dogribs were enjoying the arg 
They rea 
Kirkby 

away treaty 
need it 


ment lized that for so 


reason Was anxious to 


money. Since they didn 


at the moment, it seemed a goor 
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bargaining point. The possibility o 
losing the money for the year didn’t 
alarm thet The future would take 
care of itself They would not accept 
payment, they said, until the chief’s 
case was settled 

Chat’s all,” said Kirkby abruptly 
ind closed his cashbox [The Dogribs 
idjourned to a large flat rock outside 
the school, lit pipes, smoked, spat and 
chuckled over the way the chief had 
called the white men’s bluff Kirkby 


strode away, his treaty plans in ruins 


You wouldn’t find another situation 
like this in years,”’ he said glumly If 
t weren’t for all that muskrat money 
ind the shortage at the Bay they 
wouldn’t dare risk losing treaty I'd 
be glad to go home and mail ther 


oney if it weren’t for the doctor and 
the X-ray boys But they’ come a 
long way to make their tests and 
they’ll never get the Indians together 
if we don’t pay. Maybe I can get the 

iwistrate in here Monday to hold 
ourt for the chief 

Chat night he sent a message by 
ft to Yellowknife police 


iSSIN¢ rcera 

igistrate L. H. Phinney. Later every 
yne gathered at Di Jarman’ 1oOuseE 
Che talk turned to life at Fort Rage 
how the wind howls all winter and the 
dovs howl ill summer how each 





Christmas Eve Protestants and Catho 


c i 
5 SHERRY a Lic whites and Indians gather at the 
" om church fe nidnight Mass: how last 


“Wiriwg he Bs Ce ee 
io ala taeaatil New Year’s Day Ernie Jarman and 
Ken Plomp blackened their faces, took 
their banjos to the hospital and ente1 


tained the Indian children with 


Canada knows JORDAN imsavarc ers 


use with candy and cigarettes for 
Indians and how the visiting squaws 
| demanded cigars 
After a year at Rae, Jane Jarman 
T 1T TAT lender brunette from Ottaw s still 
I iT) l y GNg rol ¥Vill sometimes shocked at Dogrib habits 
Once she gave an Indian child twe 


1 nightgowns expecting the mother to 

CH This Christmas, be a Change ther rer. “A month nt 
at the child was admitted to hospital 
FOUR STAR She was wearing both nightgowns and 

4 } I the day they were ive! 












IN PARCEL POSTER) 
\, to her 
4) » Practically all the Indian pupils at 
aL the school are in grade one, no matter 
id they are,’ said Mrs. Jarman 
That’s because they atten school 
yn vhen it’s convenient rhe rest 
the time they wander on the plin 
with their parents 
Residential school’s the 
d Kirkby [It keeps the t the 
educ r ill through the sche ve 
Education secular education th 
ynly way we'll lick this Indian proble: 
Even then it'll be a long slow proces 
He was still pondering the proble 
bo “ty ay > 6 RAIS when Plomp and Jarman tuned tl 
~ . banjos and put an end to Dogrib talk 
for that night 
(WRAP EM RIGHT: TIE EM RIGHT! Phe Roman Catholi hurct bel 
in strong pare’ . with strong cord! tolled Mass at seven and ter 
the next morning Many Dogribs 






PARCELS 


tended Che services were presented in 
English, French and Dogrib, for Rae 


Oblate priests have mastered the n 
tongue 

Che tireless Oblate fathe e beer 
I the R ea since Ls the 
Nicholas Laperriere of the ent s 
sion has been at Rae ne g 
I her Superio1 rabriel Duchausse 
ca i France « ht ye S fol 






ADDRECEEM RIGHT! Sema ERR | Ate services that Sunday, Father 


cleariy, completely, with- using correct postage. met tood the brilliant 
) stood n he mrrull I Sunshine 


out abbreviations, with if in doubt have parcel wtaide } hurch while |} } 
return address outside weighed! . pi squatt d , nbiacss ad 1 th rm 
ju ea na LOSsipe on e Trot 5 
_and in! Che ttend Mass every Sunday 
‘ t - ery da too he told 
I S Fre I ccent t Vill 
| ti ne Ti ed th 


exterior religion. They still have the 
medicine men. If the medicine does not 
work * he chuckled wryly the 
come to the priest They kee p the old 
superstitions. If one of them dies th 
burn all his clothing to drive out « 
spirits They will not eat the be 
because, they say bears eat peopl! 
and so to eat bear meat s ( 
cannibalism 

The churchgoers were still loungu 
on the rocks an hour later when plane 
from Yellowknife flew the treaty part 
to Lac la Martre, fifty miles northwes 
of Rae, where one hundred Dogribs 
live apart from the main band. Kirkby 


planned to use his Sunday 


At La Martre thé situation va 
normal Crowds of grinning Indian 
met the plane Chief Ju Pis 
wizened little man of seventy-f vith 
a cloth « ip pulled over his Ss w 
happy to receive the treaty Cor 
stable Garvin, a stocky Mountie fro 
Craik, Sask., raised the flag outdoors 
Stvra set table and chairs out mn the 
sunshine nosquitoes and _horsefli 
Michel Bouvi swagvered 4 | 
interpret and the treaty } ‘ ! 
off without a hitcl 
‘Take Your Dogs And Go’ 

Althoug! eac! Dogrib 
numbered, and names ndt rye 
cross-indexed n Kirkby es ¢ 
pay isa slow task. Many lie ‘ 
identical surnames Others ad the 
father’s thristian na ? tne l 
name ror exan ple Paul Goosenec 
son is apt to call himself John I 
But eventually ill he n r 
sorted, the oney paid and the 
ble ! ed 

El St« ped 
seventy-six, wanted spectaclk Kirkb 
persuaded her to pay tor then out of 
her treaty money while she still had 
Firmin Pomi, sixty-four, wanted the 
old-age pension. Kirkby pointed out he 





wasn’t eligible 


no other n 


ge pension at sixty-fiy 


4 woman 


twent 


y 


hive-y 


serted her ( 


r 


until 1956 


f f 
i¢ 


ir-oO 


hiet 


yrty 
Id | 
Jin 


eans of support ¢ 


é 


Six ¢ 


é 


t 


usb nd 


Pig 


paying Line 


Peo; le \ 


had 


Ole chief sa I 
her, she le e | B ( 
He s sl é hre 
ilre idy 
What do hus nd 
He say ‘She threw b 
tne tent I r b 
threw n Ll te K 
She threw ol I 
e to take dogs and ¢ 
In th ‘ I'd ad ‘ 
} do; n Kirk 
ully Next 
\ squaw drew K Dp 
ide He n rried d 
pre n What yuld t 
lo? Kirk} d he was so 
eall t ( | 
W t} ithe The daucl 
sure t might be one of se 
After some idy t questionin 
ind Ga n narrowed he 
down to one and p sed 
re ' 
nin lhe Dog bs s 
rinnin vith apparent 
ot oing to bed [he ere 
3E¢ l off 130 
Bouvier boarded the piane 
bundles of over pe dried 
upon him by d rers nd 
spoil our sleep on the returt 
On Monda gistrate 
crown attorne ind « i 
flew in fro Yellowknife | 
plane to settle the matter 
beaver pelt id, inciden 
Fort Rae would get treat 
Che scho he 
un tribes r ch 
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sent us these remarkable pictures showing Suburbanite winter tires in action 


Winter trip to Sudbury 
puts Suburbanite winter tires 
through their paces 


] “On the way to Sudbury,” the letter accom- 
panying these pictures said, “we hit stretches 
of bare pavement. Even at quite high speeds, the 
Suburbanite tires rolled smoothly and quite 
quietly. What a change from the jarring and 
rumbling that you get with chains or heavy lugged 
snow tires.” 





3 “Here's Bloor St. hill in Sudbury that nobody to the top. Our wheels didn’t skid or slip sideways 
‘They're working on the roads up there, and this is one tries to drive up, especially after a fresh snow nce, just kept pushing us along smoothly without 
fall. Look at the way our Suburbanites whizzed us effort, right to the top 


of the detours we hit. It was slippery, slimy gumbo, with 
lots of ruts and holes, but our Suburbanites took us through 
without any trouble ai all 








5 “On the way back we ran into freezing 
rain. The road was pretty glassy and 
slippery, but our Suburbanites kept us 
moving along safely, even on the corners 
This trip and many others like it proved to 
our complete satisfaction that there’s no 
equal to Suburbanites for winter driving Here 
anywhere.” 





4 ‘We called on a friend in Sudbury whose driveway was 
one of the steepest we've ever seen. He couldn’t make it 
in his car, but with our Suburbanites, we had no trouble, 
even though we had to come to almost a complete stop 
when we turned into the driveway off the road.” 


s the pate nted Suburbanite tread that does 


genuine Suburbanites)—464 of them-—-each one sharp 


edged for hard bite. They're set at angles to grab into snow 


much like a skier } mbing . hi And thi tread 

Oo Oo : doesn’t clog up with snow because the cleats are flexible 
W Inver vores It’s always ready to bite and grab as the wheel roll. See 
your Goodyear dealer for Suburbanite Available bot 


tubeless and conventiona order a pair now for 
Suburbanite—Reg. T.M. The Goodyear Tire and Rubber Co. of Con. ltd. 
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EAR FOR CARS AND TRUCKS 
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Notice the separate, stagee red cleats (found only on 
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iawfully hunting game. The chief was 
to be charged with unlawfully having a 
pelt The case lagged through the 
ifternoon 

Some onlookers suspected that the 
chief had shot the beaver himself and 
now, to borrow a gangster phrase, was 
letting his pal take the rap. But there 
was no evidence to that effect and 
finally it appeared possible—as_ the 
hief claimed— that game warden Oscar 
Eliason’s interpreter had not properly 
explained the game laws to the two 
culprits prior to the offense. Phinney 
gave the young Dogrib a two-months 


suspended sentence. The charge 
against the chief was dropped. 

With that the Rae Indians promptly 
accepted their money. They came in 
droves, grinning and jostling: eighty- 
three-year-old Neomie Murphy, whose 
husband signed the first treaty; Amen 
Tailbone and his family of five; 
Bruneau Apples and his three; Sammy 
Football and his seven; Francois Yet- 
longe, a small blind man with an 
apologetic smile; Paul Little, a scowling 
man of seventy with a soup-bowl hair- 
cut. 


Behind a_ blanketed-off area X 


i . ? YT 
et 

“. r : 

| Sie A 


Ska gad? 





ray technician Bob Gardner shouted, 
through his interpreter, “Don’t move, 
dammit, don’t even breathe!’ while Dr. 
Poole repeated over and over, as he 
applied needles for the tapeworm skin 
test, “Tell them it won’t hurt. Tell 
them it just feels like a mosquito 
bite.” 

At e desk a happier Kirkby dealt 
five one-dollar bills to a sleepy-looking 
Dogrib smoking a cigarette in a plastic 
holder. 

“He’s an old friend of ours,” 
Kirkby said ironically, to nobody in 
particular. ‘We see him around Yel- 


—— 


> 


ree 
ot pee panenne Ee 
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lowknife for months at a time, just 
sitting. Must have earned that nice 
new cigarette holder in a poker game. 
Well, we'll give him five dollars so he 
can get back in the game.” 

Twenty - eight - year - old Elizabeth 


Chocolate appeared with her four 
children. 
“Where’s her husband?’ Kirkby 


asked. ‘““Where’s David?” 

“She say he out visiting.” 

“Why in hell can’t they all come 
together, like they’re supposed to?” 
Kirkby said. ‘Well, we'll pay her but 
wait’ll that David shows up!” 

A husband, wife and skinny little 
boy were next in line. 

“This guy’s mean and_ shiftless,”’ 
said Ken Plomp. “Did you hear about 
the time he took after me with an ax?” 

And as Kirkby paid the man, Plomp, 
who is normally good-natured with the 
Dogribs, snapped, “You take that 
money over to the Bay tomorrow and 
buy little Johnny some oatmeal. You 
hear me? You start taking care of that 
little boy.”” 

The man stared insolently at Plomp 
but held his tongue. 

The tardy David Chocolate ap- 
peared, received his money and asked 
if Indian Affairs would help him build 
a house. 

“Aren't you the fellow who wouldn’t 
help the Mounties unload a ration boat 
last year when they asked you?’ said 
Kirkby. ‘Well, sometimes we don’t 
feel like helping either.” 

Chocolate shuffled his feet and 
shifted his chewing gum. The police 
didn’t offer to pay him that time, he 
said plaintively. 

“You like to get free help but you 
don’t work for free, is that it?’ Kirkby 
inquired. 

Chocolate fidgeted unhappily. An 
appreciative crowd gathered to witness 
his discomfiture. After more haggling 
Chocolate reluctantly agreed to unload 
the next boat free of charge in return 
for financial aid for his house. Kirkby, 
Styraand Plomp exchanged triumphant 
glances and closed their files for the 
night. 

Outside on a stony hilltop some Dog- 
ribs were already gambling their money 
away at the “stick’’ guessing game. 
The Indians play Chinese checkers, 
poker and blackjack but the stick 
game—sometimes called ‘‘shortstick”’ 

is their favorite. 

It began with four players to a side, 
squatted facing one another. Each 
player on one team hid a small stick in 
one clenched fist and crossed his arms. 
Then the team swayed in unison, eyes 
half-closed, uttering a rhythmic whis- 
per: “ah cha chachacha ah cha cha- 
chacha.”’ Suddenly, with a shout, a 
rival player guessed “right hand.”’ For 
each opponent who held the stick in 
that hand the guesser collected a 
wooden chip, worth twenty-five cents. 

The chanting, swaying and guessing 
continued. The teams grew to five 
a side. The whisper changed to a 
murmur, then to a full-throated cry: 
“ah la lalala ah la lalala.’”” Noel Tsat 
chia, a blind man, gambled furiously, 
hiding his hands under his black hat 
Joe Beaulieu, a natural clown with 
bushy black hair and baggy trousers 
tied up with string, elbowed into the 
game and drew roars of laughter fron 
both sides. 

The onlookers crowded closer. Chil 
dren started small make-believe stick 
games on the side. The players, now 
twelve to a side, were lost in the 
rhythm and heat of the game. Thi 
chant gave way to skin drums—piec¢ 
of caribou hide stretched taut or 
wooden frames—and the drums thro! 
bed long into the night until the player 
fell back exhausted. 

Tuesday, the final day of treaty 
dawned hot and with an undercurret 
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This was feast and tea- 
noon Pierre Judas and 


f excitement 

dance day. At 
several neighbors whisked their canoes 
downstream to the government freezer 
Indian Affairs lets the 
Dogribs store caribou free of charge 


locker where 
over the summer 

Ken 
Plomp told me as he passed out frozen 


This Judas is i character,”’ 
iribou I’ve taught him a few words 
1f English slang and he likes to use 

then I know a few words of Dogrib 


things ike sezo, which means good.” 


ind 7 Of means bad : and Pierre and 
i lot of fun. Just listen.’ 
He tossed Judas a slab of caribou and 
ried You like this stuff Pierre 
/ Nezoele? Eh?”’ 
Judas chuckled obligingly 
Vezo, nezo!” he shouted. 
Hot dog! 
An hour 
were cooking bannock 


Oh boy! 


Dogrib 
a sort of hard 


later the women 


tack of flour, water, salt and baking 
boiling rice 
Some of the 


powder—in frying pans, 


ind roasting caribou 


en were acquiring the festive spirit by 


irinking “twenty-four,” a mild home 
w of raisins and yeast, so-called be 
use the Dogribs haven’t the patience 
let it mature more than twenty-four 
wl Ss 


Che children, like children anywhere 
vere excited at the prospect of a party 
Eleven-year-old Therese Gon ran to 
the Catholx 
ne-dollar bill 

| have 
breathlessly C 


mission clutching a new 
i dollar, Father,”’ she cried 
in you help me buy 
iress for the teast ts 

Father 
her dollar 


tal. and found her 


Amorous smiled, gave back 
rummaged around the hosp 
| sleev eless | ive nde 


rint dress 


By evening the treaty payment was 
e! While Kirkby sighed with relief 
hief Jimmy Bruneau fired three 
shots from his rifle, signifying that 
the teast, o7 tea,’” W is on Ihe Dog 


their own feast and 


Hudson’s 


ribs organize 
normally the 
donates flour 

Since the Bay was low on sup 


Bay post 
tea and rice as 1 goodwill 


gesture 


plies, Kirkby drew the food gift from 
his emergency relief rations at Ras 
Men, women and children troopec 
er the rocks and rickety bridges, each 
shouldering a small sack of utensils 
n plate, cup or plastic tumble 


on or fork if they owned one 
Chey 
three tents pitched in a row with the 
When the tents were 


squatted cross-legged under 

de flaps tied up 
full the latecomers spilled out into the 
pen on tarpaulins. Therese Gon wore 
Pierre 
buckskin 


Judas was re 
jacket ind 


A chubby forty-nine-year 


ner new dress 
S} lendent in i 
een scart 
id Indian named Johnny Simpson 
Dogribs 
kat—commandeered six 


known to the is Johnny-the 


young men 
ind spread pieces of oilcloth over the 
table Then they 


brought buckets of steaming rice, tea 


tarpaulin for linen 
ind caribou, pails of jam and honey 
dishpans and boxes full of bannock | 
, , pee . i 
Kolah Johnny-the-Fat, | 
which means, approximately ‘Let’s 


! | 
oO 
| 


shouted 


| 


And the feast began. Those without | 


spoons scooped up rice with chunks’ of 


bannock. Suddenly a hush fell over the 
owd. The chief was making a speech 
The other day | was in a little 


ouble,’” he said, in Dogrib. “But now 


thank the good Lord 


glance at Father Duchaussois, who was 


with a pious 
looking on 
Now we have 
verything all right 

he priest 
feast 


everything is all right 
1 good feast, good dance 
thank the Lord.’ 
blessed the 
[he Indians devoutly 
crossed themselves and went back to 
the bannock. When they were finished 
the old squaws lit thei pipes and the 


smiled and 


n Dogrib 


younger heaped leftovers on 


plates to take home for breakfast 


women 
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4 _ 7: ge or ge rat, relieved of towered among them in his moccas ns _ The Dogribs were still d incing ind 
‘ é S, pe rformed a little black cassock and beret gravely chanting in the rosy dawn when the 
caper and sprinted to a huge flat rock shuffling to the rhythm. The Dogribs Peter Pond slipped out onto Great 
Kolah!”” he shouted again, shoved chortled with glee Slave Lake at two a.n It was a gay 
his hands deep in his pockets ind began [he chief and the squaws joined in 1imless dance with no particular mean 
the tea dance, a measured shuffling until there were seventy dancers ng or objective uch like the lives 
side-step Instantly Pierre Judas and a Children pranced happily in a dance of the dancers The Dogribs were 
dozen other men were beside him. form of their own 4 new chant echoed happy Ihe t hs were full. They 
ing a circle shoulder to shoulder. shuf through the settlement: “hey la hey la had money to spend 
fling slowly clockwise and chanting a hey lalala, hey hi hihi hihi ho Che Within a onth they would be 
tuneless hey hey hey hey, ha haha Huskies joined in with mournful howls penniless again and | tutumn they 
hey.” People nudged into the circle or drop would be very hungry But nobody 
The chant grew loude wenty ped out, perspiring, but the dance went worried about autumn or next month 
then thirty dancers elbowed into the on and on in the eeri« perpetual tw light or even tomorrow Tomorrow would 
circle Suddenly Father Amorous of the northern night ke ‘ ‘ - 
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in the sun for everyone around El Paso. 
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shops, markets, night life, its fiestas and 
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Central Highway” to Mexico City 
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Why Rawhide 
Went Back to 
the Maritimes 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 24 





from Halifax.’’ People in radio and 
['V keep asking me why I voluntarily 
left the stimulating atmosphere and 

opportunities of Toronto 
is simple Like Andrew 


bewitched ry the 


ibundant 
Che answer 
Downs, I'd 
Maritimes. 

It wasn’t a case of lov 
When I arrived in Halifax in 
ninety-nine years after Downs started 
his garden, the charm of the Bluenose 
seaport escaped me It looked a bit 


bee n 


it first sight 
1946, 


grim, with its buildings clinging to 
steep roc ky slopes, and, like all sea 
ports, it looked a bit grimy 

I was twenty-two and had recently 
emerged from the University of West 
ern Ontario, where I majored in English 
I’d intended to be a lan 
mind 


ind French 
guage teacher but changed my 
ind decided to try radio. I was fond 
music and art and I 
suffered from a intellectual 
snobbishness that often afflicts young 
college graduates. When my first CBC 
issignment at Halifax turned out to 
be introduc ing cowboy ditties I didn’t 


of literature 


form of 


want my friends to know I was the 
disc jockey of such a program 

So, on an impulse, I assumed a rusty 
voice | hoped would pass for that of 
1 seventy-year-old cowhand and iden 
tified myself on the air not as Max 
Ferguson but as Rawhide—-a pseudo 
nym that struck me as having an 
iuthentic western ring 

I expec ted to be fired, but Rawhide, 
born of cynicism and embarrassment 
»ppealed to many Maritimers. I was 
instructed to keep him alive-—Rawhide 
was to be a regular feature 

Rawhide brought me close to Mari 
time farmers in their sheltered valleys 
Maritime lumberjacks dwelling on the 
fringe of the forests, and fishermen i 
lonely hamlets with the Atlantic pound 
ing on their doors and the wind screech 


ing over their rooftops 

They sent me small presents and 
wrote me letters, and if some of the 
laboriously penciled on 
cheap paper and filled with misspelled 
words, they were also filled with the 
warmth and kindliness of Maritimers 
inswer Was 
from an elderly widow in a Newfound 


She said it was a shame 


letters were 


Che toughest one I had t 


land outport 
that a poor old man like Rawhide 
should still have to work She said 
that while she wasn’t wealthy she could 
ifford to feed the two of us. She urged 
Rawhide to spend the twilight of my 
life with her and she enclosed a fuzzy 
sn ipshot of herself with her arm around 
sheep 

I wrestled for week with my 
ind felt like a heel and tossed in my 
sleep for how do you explain i decep 


tion that 


reply 


prompts such an offer of 

In the end, I said all there 
was to say that I was sincerely sorry 
| had misled her and that I was only 
twenty-two. My love affair with the 
Maritimes and Maritimers was slowly 


hospitality 


beginning and the well-meaning New 
foundland widow taught me a lesson 
From then on Rawhide wasn’t quite 
so flip, nor, from my standpoint, quite 
If I preferred 
Beethoven played by great orchestras 


such a joke Zach and 
nd concert artists, I realized now that 
cowboy ballads sung by the Wilf Cart 
ers and the Hank Snows thumbed the 
heartstrings of decent simple folks who 
didn’t 


share my enthusiasm for the 


classics I selected my Carter and 
Snow records with more care and more 


respect for my listeners. 
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Aluminum was named by a ma 
who never saw it In 1807 the 
great scientist Sir Humphrey Davy 
decided that alumina had a metal 
lic base but failed to find a way 
to extract the metal. But he went 


ahead anyway and christened the 


unseen meta! iluminum”. Later 
he changed his mind and re-named 
it aluminium Both versions ar 
still used 

Wonder if the English scientist 
ever dreamed of the day whet 
in far-off Canada, millions of 
hydro-electric horsepower 
unlock the riches of alumina to 
produce more than 500,000 tons 
of aluminum a year? 


would 


ALL MINUM COMPANY OF 
CANADA LTD. (ALCAN) 


MACLEAN'S MAGA 


Occasionally I put on a record cal 


culated to appeal to a more sophis 
ticated audience. A few of Rawhide’s 
fans complained but the complaints 
Rawhide had been 


receiving a stream of white mitts and 


weren't serious 
white knitted caps and heavy whit 
socks from the wives of fishermen in 
Newfoundland, where white is regarded 
as lucky. Usually there were notes with 
the socks, saying they should be worn 
over Rawhide’s shoes to prevent the 
shoes wearing out My experiment in 
mixing fairly sophisticated pieces wit! 
cowboy and hillbilly pieces didn’t dry 
up the stream of mitts, caps and socks 


Gifts of apples and cider continued t 
be addressed to Rawhide from Nov 
Scotia’s Annapolis Valley, and gifts of 
lobsters and oysters still came fron 
New Brunswick and Prince Edward 
Island 

Heartened by this I resolved, for my 
own entertainment, to embark on an 
other experiment I injected into my 
show imaginary characters like Granny 
Marvin Mellobell Mary Wolleston 
craft, who is named for an early suffra 
gette leader, Sir Cedric, who is an arch 
Peter Lorre 
type never identified by name on the 
known around the 
that’s 


imperialist ind a raucous 
air but who is 
studios as “‘Arnprior’’ because 
the Ottawa valley town he’s supposed 
to come trom Through Arnprior I 
express thoughts I wouldn’t dare ex 
press in my own voice All these 
characters emanated from my owt 
larynx. I wrote satirical! skits with my 
imaginary characters as the actors. By 
mimicking Sir Winston Churchill, Johr 
Fisher, the CBC’s wandering reporter 
ind James Bannerman, the CBC’s eru 
dite commentator, I brought them int« 


the act too 


‘Insult’? After Devotions 


here were, offcourse, some protests 
to the effect that I should stick t 
cowboy music and “keep them funny 
fellers off the air.”” Yet it developed 
that the ordinary Maritimer 
lumberjack—-has his owr 


farmer 
fisherman 
dry sense of humor and a keen appre 
ciation of satire. If a political situatior 
ithleti 
movement has a ridiculous aspect, mn 
qulk kly than 

laborer 


or an contest or a cultura 


one spots it more 


Maritimer 


scholar, so my skits brought a live 


whether he _ be 


response 

Through humor and satire I no 
ment of the popula 
tion of the Maritimes, that which pri 
duced North America’s first humorist 
old Thomas Chandler-Haliburton wh 
wrote Sam Slick 


1 prodigious host of 


met another seg 


ind from which can 
1uthor 
inventors, statesmen, industrialists anc 


poets 


bank and university presidents. Mor 
ind more, as time went on, I reache 
out to educated intellectual Maritime: 
but I strove to do this without losir 
the original and equally admirable ] 
of my audience, the plain people wl 
enjoy cowboy songs 

popularity 
1949 


I was fortunate; the 
the show increased and in 
CBC transferred me to Toronto 
Halifax in |} 


promotion but the 


I departed from 
spirits over my 
were due to be shattered ror 
Toronto debut was marked by a 
pest in a House of Commons tea} 
Ontario hadn’t heard me before 
now an MP rose and asked the Spea! 
whether he was aware that the st 
controlled radio system was sponso! 
“meaningless ravings and _ tripe 
guised in the poorest possible Engl 
and this right after a morning dé 
tional period, too. Rawhide, clain 
the MP, was “an insult to thin} 
My satire had obvio 
gone over his head and I thought 


roof had fallen in on mine A day 


Canadians.”’ 
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y guess about electric shavers... 
h R ingt db 
When it comes to shaving, that’s where a man wants resu 
not promise 
And when ar in uses a Reminet 60 Del 
I i Clea ( ib I 
I he Re gt } i? r I ti 
1 your han od | ( j j 
llion cutt ) per! D 1-H icut 
blades that thi nd ea r ten h 
Don't fool vith ““maybe i Re ( 60 DeLu 
the sha count o1 And 4 cal solute 
because you can get a Remington ona 14-day Free Home Trial 
It's got to give vou the best shave ever, or your money back 
Most dealers will give you a $7.50 trade-in allowance for an 
old electric shave see your ne t Re ton dealer! 


Half-shaved in half a minute—two 


weeks’ beard comes off slick as a whistle 


in this amazing TV demonstration. The 
Remington is so good it'll shave the 
fuzz off a peach or the wiry bristles off 


a brush! 


7 Rtand 
A product of Memingtorm. 
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The perfect shave—2 weeks’ beard pela. : a 
gone in | minute! The Remington shave $4 + Reena 


is a close shave. Comfortable, too—no 
fuss, no muss, no nicks, cuts or burns 
like old-fashioned methods. 
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v 
so later the Ottawa Journal published 
i letter from a clergyman who said my 
show was “‘sacrilegious’’ and fit only 
for ““Godless Soviet Russia.”’ 
The MP and the clergyman weré 
ardently supported by some imperi 
alists in Ontario who were accustomed 
to shaving to the martial rhythms of 
Musical March Past, a program of band ate 
music that Rawhide replaced Chey ind 
couldn’t adjust their razor strokes to ier 
the different rhythm of Rawhide’s tod 
melodies. They gashed their chins and Joa 
were furious a 
The abuse heaped on me turned out Ma 
to be wonderful publicity but it didn't as 
seem so wonderful then. When Lorne -= 
Greene, the actor and announcer, tele Gin 
phoned and congratulated me, I had Phe 
a suspicion that he was being snide. He Phi 
wasn’t Bes 
In the midst of the controversy pro 
members of the House of Commons oe 
Press Gallery invited me to _ their soil 
annual dinner. They had me conceal in 
myself and, through a microphone, ; 
deliver an address in Churchill’s voice wer 
I said in Churchill’s voice, but without I 
Churchill’s modesty, that wherever wal 
English is spoken I will be remembered day 
as a master of the English language pro 
Having said this, I stepped out in front _— 
of the gathering and revealed myself the 
as Rawhide, the subject of the parlia dul. 
entary storn The story of my the 
appearance was wired from coast t tim 
coast I 
boo 
Knight in a Ten-Gallon Hat the 
the 
Meanwhile, I was finding out how of 
loyal Maritimers could be Student not 
of Dalhousie University in Halifax the 
where I had sometimes helped mar ; J 
English essay papers, rallied to Ma 
defense. Each half hour through a whol I ce: 
day they had broadcast a paid endors« Cit 
ment of Rawhide on an independent i coa 
Halifax radio station, CJCH. And Dr pas 
Burns Martin of the English faculty of ing 
King’s College, which is affiliated with ' thr 
Dalhousie, informed the press that if | ' un\ 
° Pa *, : was illiterate I had undoubtedly a j le 
' “ epen on t is | quired my illiteracy while reading the wit 
3 essays of students. i pro 
At Mount Allison University in the 
bd be Sackville, N.B., one edition of the trit 
W. en uying your W. 18 y student newspaper had a special cover i nu 
i on my behalf. Its front page had rn 
' cartoon depicting MPs as_ midget iro 
i Indians shooting arrows at a noble tin; 
j figure of Rawhide, dressed in shining can 
armor, but sporting a ten-gallon wes wit 
ern hat, and leveling a lance at | the 
attackers Vie 
| There were letters too, fron ti wh 
| Maritimes—hundreds of then Che for 
came from the farmers and lumberjack ss 
During the past 96 years, millions of Cana- ind fishermen and from the lawyer roo 
dians have come to know Corby’s as a time- und doctors and professors. And ther “ry 
‘ ig toa Ae 5 were phone calls. The wife of a nav ( 
honored name in the distilling of fine whiskies. chaplain telephoned from Halifax 1 r ple 
When you see this name on a bottle of whisky, loronto to say that, while her husban 7 hig 
you need look no further for assurance of qual- was a minister, she violently disagre — 
ity -— Corby’s 96 years of distilling integrity is with the preacher who lambasted dis 
’ j 96 year: s g grity is program in the Ottawa Journal IS I 
your surest guarantee that you are buying All this helped me ride out a cri I 
whisky that is second to none. You can always in my career. If I hadn't been in | ~ 
" gs Ses eer , 7 with the Maritimes before, I wou . lo 
say Corby’s” with confidence a il en eel ' M 
But I was already in love with 1 
VMatitimes They had given me qu 
ac start. They had also given me my Se 
Norma Fraser, otherwise know: 
) ¢ ‘Ginger.”’ Ginger was at Acadia | ne 
versity in Wolfville, N.S., when | : 
1 broadcast from Wolfville or ine 
Annapolis Valley Blossom Fest ne 
[hrough a mutual friend I arran Tat 
~ . ry1_° . ° nl blind date with her sister Pat, w S 
Canadian Whiskies since 1859 was told merely that I was a m ret 
of the CBC staff at Halifax At 
last minute she had learned that ro 
date was old Rawhide and the pros to 
of having to spend the evening the 
1 septuagenarian threw her into te« sl 
Pat was crying when I rang 
doorbell Since I wasn’t as old u 
AD 
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All the time Rawhide was in Toronto he 


was homesick for the smell of the sea 


sounded on radio, she dried her eyes 
ind introduced me to Ginger—and 
Ginger and I have three children 
today: Scott, who is five, Nancy 
Joan, three, and Melanie Anne, one. 
Ginger shares my affection for the 
Maritimes. While we were in Toronto, 

small jar of Maritime soil always 
stood in our living room—except when 
Ginger was in hospital having a baby. 
[hen it was under her hospital bed. 
[his may have been a silly nostalgic 
gesture but it’s how we felt about the 
provinces down by the sea—we wanted 
our youngsters to be born on Maritime 
soil. Now we want to bring them up 
in the Maritimes. 

All the time we were in Toronto we 
were homesick. I hadn’t believed that 
I could long for the smell of fish 
wafting up from the wharves on a wet 
day, or the sight of a drunken sailor 
propped against a post, or the dismal 
monotone of a foghorn braying through 
the darkness, or the pungent taste of 
dulse. Yet long for them I[ did, and 
there were other facets of the Mari- 
times I missed even more. 

I missed the green ocean and the 
booming surf and the rolling hills and 
the crystal streams and lakes. I missed 
the privilege of stretching out on a mile 
of sandy beach—a mile of beach with 
nobody on it but me and Ginger and 
the kids 

I missed the timelessness of the 
Maritimes and their sense of history 
I can’t pass that Halifax landmark, the 
Citadel, without expecting to see red 
coats patrolling the ramparts. I can’t 
pass the Navy Yard without imagin 
ing press gangs fanning out to prowi 
through the taverns and round up 
unwilling hands for the King’s ships 
I can’t look out over Halifax Harbor 
without visualizing a great ghostly 
procession—battleships that fought in 
the wars of two centuries, privateers 
triumphantly bringing in their prizes, 

itineers being hanged from yard 


irms inhappy tars being flogged 
yuund the fieet, grey convoys set 

forth on dangerous journeys | 

n’t drive out along Bedford Basin 


thout thinking of Julie St. Laurent, 
the lovely but forlorn mistress of Queen 
Victoria’s father, the Duke of Kent 
ho commanded the Halifax garrison 
for years. A fragment of her mansion 


s still there her curious round musk 
room—and there’s a winding bridle 
path that spells out her name 

Central Canada has history too, 
plenty of it, but it’s hidden by super 
highways and sprawling factories and 
mushrooming cities and suburbs. It’s 
distant, remote, not felt the way history 
is felt in the Maritimes 

But what I missed most in the years 
mv Rawhide show was broadcast from 
Toronto was a special quality that 
Maritimers have 

I don’t know how to explain this 
juality but I have a theory that the 
sea shapes the character of the Mari 

ner as surely as it shapes his shore 
ne and tempers his wea‘her. His life is 

ired to the ebb and flow of the tide 
nd the slow turn of the seasons, and 


he has a fatalism which iccepts the 
ict that a fisherman won't always fill 
s net and a vessel may not always 


return to port 


You can count on him if you’re in 
trouble and he’s a genial companion 
to sit with by an open fire. He has 
the friendliness and humor of a good 
shipmate So does his wife When 

1u broadcast to Maritimers you feel 
this friendliness and humor. It comes 
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out in neighborly gestures from people 
you may never have seen and probably 
never will see. 

As an example of what I mean, 
one program I had Harold, a non 
existent spider, beaten by the rest of 
my non-existent cast. He was taken 
off to a non-existent hospital and, 
mimicking the voice of Lionel Barry 
more playing Dr. Gillespie, I issued 
daily bulletins on his condition 

Until he recovered, my mail was 
filled with parcels for Harold 
lates, little knitted suits to keep him 
warm in hospital, and strange bugs for 
him to eat if he, as a spider, didn’t 
care for ordinary hospital food. For 
a week Harold received from Mari 
timers an average of sixty ‘“‘get well”’ 
cards a day. 

This type of audience participation 
in radio fun isn’t general in Canada 
It’s peculiar to the Maritimes 

And there are other traits. Last 
winter when the lock of my car trunk 
froze, a mechanic worked an hour and 
a half to open it. He used three kinds 
of oil and a wire probe. When he 
finally succeeded he told me he should 
have been able to do the job in five 
minutes and refused to take more than 
twenty-five cents. Things like this may 
happen in other regions, too, but they 


n 


choco 


only seem to happen to me in the 
Maritimes. 

And only in the Maritimes have 
Ginger and I been able to enjoy our 
There 


ire no nightclubs here but there are 


selves so much and so quietly 


terrific spots for corn boils and wiene1 
roasts and there are stretches of coast 
where the children can discover starfish 
and sea urchins, with all the delight 
and excitement of prospectors dis 
covering uranium. There are clubs 
where they can learn to swim and skate 
and ride horseback—clubs we couldn’t 
afford in a big city like Toronto. For 
three or four hundred dollars we can 
buy a boat and sail whenever the mood 
hits us. If our spring comes a bit late 
so does our winter. I’ve gone bathing 
n October in Halifax 


Happiness in a Bread Pan 


Chen there is the food the lobsters 
the oysters, the halibut, the haddock, 
the flounders and mackerel and cod, 
ill fresh from the sea here is that 
old Maritime institution, the! Satur 
day night supper of baked beans and 
steamed brown bread. And there’s that 
other old Maritime institution—-home 
made white bread, eaten warm with 
lots of country butter Nobody can 
bake bread like Maritimers, and | 
speak with authority for when I 
returned to the Maritimes I resolved 
to do as the Maritimers do I’m the 


baker for the Ferguson family now 
I’m a happy man, pottering around 
with my bake pans and kneading my 
dough 


That’s the sort of hobby you 
likely to take up in the peaceful un 
hurried home-loving Maritimes—that 
und just listening to the sound 
surf. whicl s the nost soothing sound 


in the world 


Recently I had to borrow my wife’s 
scissors to cut my fingernails While 
I wasn’t conscious of biting ther r 
the past I know that | st e, fo 
they were always short and I couldn’t 
remember cutting ther n years Now 


I had to start cutting them again 


That’s what the Maritimes do for 
you—the beautiful relaxed Maritimes. 


It’s great to be back. % 
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Niagara Falls was a 
Hell Raising Town 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 22 





tands, taverns, refreshment booths 
ind a forest of Indian tepees. In the 
middie of the Front stood Colonel 
Thomas Barnett’s Museum, a costly 
$150,000) ornamental stone building 
filled with everything from Egyptian 
mummies to Mohawk arrowheads. In 
a park surrounding the museum wert 
buffalo, rare flowers, rattlesnakes and 
raccouns, among other “attractions.” 
it toll houses guarding the roads to 
the Front along the escarpment, sight 
seers were charged a fee just to enter 
this curious Casbah, and inside they 
were boldly robbed and cheated on 
Barkers dressed 
like Mississippi gamblers in checkered 


ilmost every side 


waistcoats, tight pants and carrying 
yellow Malacca canes marched along 
the Front in raucous hordes, shouting 
the merits of this or that hotel o1 
tavern, trying to lead visitors to tepees 
where L[rish “‘Indians’’ in feather head 
dress and beaded leggings sold cheap 
ind often spurious handicraft for what 
ever they could extract from their 
customers 

There were barkers for the rattle 
snakes, the Egyptian mummies, Indian 
intiquities and Niagara spray, barkers 
for the firewater in the bars, for the 
false firewater sold at Burning Spring 
and for the battlegrounds of the War 
of i812, just a few hundred yards from 
the Front. Other barkers lured the 
curious or the witless to see the Whirl 
pool and the Lower Niagara Rapids 
from Termination Rock at the base of 
the Falls, where guides charged you 
nothing to go down but made you pay a 

ransom”’ to get up again. And through 
the dust and din of the whole Front 
hackies drove visitors to the hotels and 
taverns or other stopping places, where 
they later collected a percentage of any 
money solicited or stolen from their 
passengers. 

After a visit to the Front in 1871 
Henry James, the American author, 
wrote in disgust: ‘“The spectacle you 
have come so far to see is choked with 
horribly 
catch - penny artifices which have 
pushed and elbowed to within the very 
spray of the Falls. The inopportunities 
one suffers here amid the central din of 
the cataract from hackmen, photog 
raphers and vendors of gimcracks is 
simply hideous and infamous. Their 
cries at times drown out the thunder of 


vulgar shops, booths and 


the cataracts.”’ 

Often the cries of the victims were 
even louder. Some were beaten when 
they refused to pay a ransom to get out 
of the Front’s more infamous establish 
ments The Table Rock House, a 
curio shop and hotel operated by “Old 
Sol”” Davis and his several sons and 
daughters, was openly described as 

the den of the forty thieves’’ by the 
Hamilton Evening Times. Davis sued 
the Times for libel, and at the trial 
several visitors to the Front, including 
women, testified that they had been 
threatened or beaten or forced to pay 
ransoms in Davis’ place 

The Front, with its cupidity and 
crookedness, could not have survived 
in a more sophisticated era, but in the 
Canada cf 1825 it would have been 
surprising if it had not flourished. For 
the hayseed with straw in his hair was 
not only a literal reality but, with the 
rube and the hick, he represented the 
iverage Canadian It was an age of 
which P. T 
"*There’s a sucker born every minute 
and two to take him."’ Upper Canada 
had only 130,000 people; Kingston was 
London had 


Barnum later said, 


the biggest town 2,336 
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The Day Niagara Falls Stopped 


Fok two years now man, in the 
shape of the Ontario Hydro 
Electric Power Commission, has 
been taking a hand in the flow of 
Niagara. By December 1957 the 
force of the river and falls will have 
been diverted many times as a vast 
repair project Is completed to de 
crease erosion and enhance the 
beauty of the Horseshoe Falis 
And the changes in flow, the exca 
vations and buildups are well pub 
licized by a stream of news stories 

Such was not the case on 
the night of March 29, 1848 
That was the night Niagara Falls 
stopped completely —unheralded, 
unassisted and unbelievably As 
the rapids dwindled and the falls 
disappeared, silence flooded the 
surrounding countryside so over 
whelmingly that it wakened sleep 
ing people and brought them to 
their doors, frightened by a phe- 
nomenon they couldn’t identify 
As the realization came that the 
falls had stopped, they snatched 
up clothing and ran to the river 
There, the flare of torches showed 
stretches of mud and _ boulders 
gleaming nakedly between scat 
tered pools of black water. There 
was no river. The roar of Niagara 
had subsided to a moan 

By the next afternoédn spe 
tators lined the river banks, ex 
ploring the exposed river bed and 
turning up ancient tomahawks and 
other implements of Indian war 
fare For the first time in history 
1 detachment of cavalry rode the 
river bed, and people walked dry- 
shod from shore to shore 

Their ears accustomed to hear 
ing the everlasting rumble and 


boom of the falls, those who lived 
beside the river couldn’t get used 
to the silence. While the matter 
of-fact looked for a scientific expla- 
nation for the phenomenon, the 
superstitious regarded it as an 
ominous portent. Nightfall found 
most of the churches jammed with 
people praying or talking in fright 
ened voices about the end of the 
world. Fear began to assume the 
proportions of pani 

And then from up the river bed 
came a low growling, spreading 
out and reaching forward until the 
earth and air seemed to tremble 
and vibrate. In an unbroken wall 
of water, the torrent of Niagara 
surged forward to crash over the 
brink of the falls Again the 
familiar roar of Niagara filled the 
air, and faces that had been white 
and strained softened, and fingers 
clenched in fear relaxed. People 
returned to their homes 

The explanation for the awful 
silence came later. During the day 
of March 29 a heavy wind had 
started the ice field in motion and 
tons of ice jammed at the river’s 
entrance near Buffalo, damming 
the river for almost thirty hours 
till the ice shifted and the dam 
broke up 

Such a dam would never have 
a chance to form now. The Falls 
ire under constant surveillance 
because of their vital importance 


as a source of power, and as a 
tourist attraction An ice jam 
would be spotted and broken be 
fore it blocked the river But 


in 1848 the Falls did stop and held 
people in suspense and fear for one 


silent day. Edgar D. Smith 
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As a buyer of securities you naturally want to 
know as much as possible about the affairs of com- 
panies in which vou propose to invest money. However, 
you really don’t need to spend your own time 
searching for data. From us you can secure, quickly 
and easily, information on any corporation in which 


you may be interested. 
more and more investors are depending 


Each year, 


on the advice of competent investment counsel. 


Consult us now. With our broad background of 
experience in advising investors, we are confident 


we can be of assistance to you. 


i, . 
NESBITT, THOMSON 
AND COMPANY, LIMITED 
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Farmer Wiliam Forsyth had a recipe for 


riches: he simply fenced off the Falls 


not yet been founded and Ottawa was 
still called Bytown. The U. S. frontier 
had just reached the Mississippi and 
the midwest still belonged to the 
Indians. Buffalo was booming with 
the opening of De Witt Clinton’s Erie 
Canal to Albany in 1825, but Chicago 
was just a fur-trading post. 

In such a backwoods most of the 
social pleasures were improvised A 
barn-raising, a wedding, an auction or a 
revival meeting was the occasion for a 
celebration. These affairs were usually 
1wccompanied by roisterous square danc 
ing as fiddlers scraped out such tunes as 
Money Musk, Old Dan Tucker and 
Pop Goes the Weasel Whisky was 
twenty-five cents a gallon, and fighting, 
gambling and drunkenness went with 
almost every public gathering 

Any excuse for a holiday from farm 
work or land clearing was seized eagerly, 
so when the enterprising tavern keepers 
and merchants at the Front began to 
stage their stunts thousands came by 
oxcart over muddy roads through the 
bush, by Lake Ontario schooners and 
by flatboats up the Erie Canal to join 
the fun 

By 1850 on both sides of the border 
the frontiers were being pushed back 
But in Canada and the northern U.S 
it was still an age of gullibility and 
flamboyancy Magicians called then 
selves such improbable names as the 
Grand Thamaturgic Psychomanteun 
circuses were Hippozonamdons and 
Athleolympiman 
theums; the naive public would have 
t no other way. Midgets such as Ton 
Thumb, Commodore Nutt, and Miss 
Elfin Minnie Warren were the wonders 


trick riders were 


of the age 

The Front at Niagara Falls was a 
product and quite logically a part of 
such an age. The frontier was not yet 
tamed and it was often lawless. Cultur 
comfort and respectability hadn’t had 
time to catch up with the pioneer 
Until they arrived he was ready for 
ilmost any diversion, and for more than 
fifty years the Front was able to pro 


vide it—at a price. And what better 
place to divert the public than Niagara 
Falls—already hailed as the seventh 
wonder of the world! 

The first man to appreciate the com 
mercial possibilities of the Front was a 
farmer named William Forsyth. He 
owned land above the escarpment, and 
in 1817 he built a hotel on it and ran a 
fence down to Table Rock, overlooking 
the Horseshoe Falls. Only guests at the 
hotel were permitted inside the fence 
to view the Falls from this superior 
vantage point 

Forsyth was either oblivious or dis 
dainful of the fact that the land below 
the escarpment didn’t belong to hin 
but was a military reserve. When Su 
Peregrine Maitland, the lieutenant 
governor of Upper Canada, ordered 
hin: to remove the fence, he refused 
M:itland sent a squad of soldiers and 
they tore it down. Forsyth promptly 
sued for damages 

The suit dragged on and Forsyth 
running short of money, sold his hotel 
and the property above the escarpment 
to Samuel Street, a wealthy and polit 
ically influential neighbor Fron 
later leutenant-governor Sir John 
Colborne, Street got a license to occupy 
the military reserve. The government 
kept only a _ sixty-six-foot-wide striy 
ilong the bank of the Gorge for 
public road, but Street was told he 
could not place any obstruction alongs 
the Front 

Street’s answer was to call together 
group of businessmen and propose a 
City of the Falls. They built a railway 
to bring Americans down the Canadian 
side of the Niagara River from Buffalo 
and they began putting up baths 
hotels, sou'venir stands, taverns and a 
museum. When Colborne heard about 
it he ordered the army to halt the 
work. The officer in charge, remember 
ing the Forsyth suit, had his men re 
move only one stone from a_ fence 
Street sued the government for tres 
hundred 


passing, was awarded five 


pounds, got a deed to the whole Front 
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‘... and just because | sneezed.”’ 





ind the government was left with only waited in vain. Finally the merchants What’s that?” asked the tourist dea of building a myth around then 
its road announced that Sam had broken his Why said the guide suddenly The maiden, he told customers, was a 


That was the start of a wild tawdry leg. By that time it was too late for inspired t’s congealed mist Very princess sent over the Falls as a brid 
seventy years on the Front, when a many to go home and they had to stay rare.’ for a god who lived ther Although 
visitor was often entertained, invari overnight in the expensive hotels and he tourist bought the stone for three North American Indians never have 
ibly swindled, and sometimes risked inns The next day Sam appeared dollars, and the Niagara Spray racket sacrificed humans to their gods. the 
his life to see the sights sound of limb, and made his leap gut soon became one of the most popula: gullible public liked the story and 

ter In addition to the cataract itself the Front had wrung two days’ lodging ind profitable at the Falls. When the romantic women took it to their hearts 

ira the first big attractions at Niagara and food out of thousands and many guides could no longer find this variety Soon honeymooners began coming t 

ith were the battlefields of the War of angry visitors cried ‘‘Hoax!”’ of white stone, souvenir dealers found the Falls he astute merchants en 
1812 Nine hundred men had been It was one of the first, but far fron there were mountains of it in Derby couraged the legend and n ed the 

m killed at Lundy’s Lane, about a mile the last, swindle worked on tourists at shire, England, and began importing it spun of mist in the cataract The 

7a from the Falls, and Street and his the Front. One guide showing a visitor One souvenir dealer with a slow Bridal Veil. In 1846, when the first littl 

iT friends provided guides for visitors around the base of the Falls picked uy moving supply of medallions and paint boat sailed around the bottom of the 
nd Street also built a pagoda a towerlike a white stone one day ngs of Indian maidens hatched the Falls t Ww named the Maid of the 

a iffair from which his patrons could view 

ng the countryside without walking o1 

he riding in a carriage. To attract cus 

ce tomers to the pagoda he circulated 

O1 handbills which enquired poetically 

« W vé f steal ce é 

W fes dark sea 

‘a \nd gaze though trembling on ete 

- Would ye look out, look dow ere 

: God hath set 

d i ight) signet ( é 

j er ye 

d I I S st helg! ASC 

y see earth, air and sh 

é ol ble 1a 


But the lure of the battlefields soon 
wore thin and the promoters on the 
Front groped for a new attraction in 
the summer of 1827, in towns and 
villages on both sides of the border, 
handbills appeared with a startling 
notice: ““The pirate ship Michigan on 
the eighth day of September will sail 
down the deep and furious rapids of 

e Niagara and over the precipice and 

ito the abyss below with a cargo of 





irious animals.” 


The Bears Jumped Overboard 





Chere is no exact record of how many 


people came to see the slaughter, but a 
the Canadian bank of the Gorge and i” 
the rapids was black with sight-seers iA 
The excitement mounted as word swept bs 


down their ranks that the Michigan 

had been cast loose. On board were 

stuffed effigies of several notables, a 

buffalo, three bears, two foxes, a 

raccoon, dog, cat and four geese. All 

except the buffalo were loose on the 

deck ' 
Then the Michigan came in sight on 

the broad sweep of water above the 

rapids. On her bowsprit was the Amer 

can ensign and at her stern was the 


british Jack. People with field glasses 
ould see the foxes running around the 
leck in terror; the two bears climbed a ; 


mast, didn’t like it there and jumped 
overboard. The crowds cheered as they 
struggled to reach shore and shouted in 
glee as they finally climbed up the 
bank and vanished into the forest 
Chen the Michigan, her sails billow 
ng, struck the rapids. She pitched and 
shook—and broke into pieces. A cry of 


Pop pe ppg ey Welcome to your new home... 


that could seen going 





Falls were bits of wreckage. These 
were later salvaged and sold as sou 
ee This year in Canada 124,000 families will be play in making these new homes possible 


Among those who witnessed the 
Michigan’s last trip was Sam Patch, 
of Rochester, N.Y., who had made a design and good construction that reflect buildings across Canada, G.L.A. products 


provided with new homes—homes of modern In houses, apartments, schools and other 


local reputation by jumping off bridges : — , a . 
sal ales lak places into rivers the high standards of Canadian Architects are accepted as standards. The famous trade 
Patch announced he would jump off a and Builders. mark GYPROC is your safeguard when 


hundred-foot ladder into the river : . 

ladiliieniy- Miiccs Wicca" illian sunimenaiientithes cen: tle We are proud of the part G.L.A. products choosing construction materials 
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Front quickly rushed out another 


handbill 


k } } te he 
port 

\ Ss I fror es fact 

\ proclamation soon was made 

That he would leap Niagara Falls 





But when thousands gathered on the 
front for the scheduled leap they |! 





M ind so wet! ill its successors thing. It became the rule on the Front Jarnett, enterprising and honest through the Fifties tourists became 
Oscar Wilde visited the Falls in 1883 brought the whole resort into ill repute charged a straight fifty-cents admis more and more wary of the Front, and 
»bserved the honeymooners and then ind finally helped to kill it sion, but at all the other places sight the merchants began to look for new 
aract ind wrote pointedly The key man in this skin game was seers were told there was no fee. Inside lures. In 1859 they found a prize one 
it be the second major disay the hack driver, usually an obsequious however, tawdry saleswomen sold in Jean Francois Gravelet, known as 
ntment of American married life creature who picked up visitors on thei worthless knickknacks at fancy prices, Blondin, a tightrope artist who did 
Che Falls would be more impressive irrival by train and offered to show and visitors had to pay pug-ugly door incredible things on his rope above the 
the ran backwards.”” he said them the sights for a small fee He men anything from fifty cents to two Gorge. He ran. turned somersaults if 
Mar of these smaller hoaxes were drove them to the Whirlpool and the dollars to get out again From the lay down, put baskets on his feet, while you 
»od fun, and it’s almost certain the Lower Gorge and finally landed them at owners of these places the hackies col a hundred thousand people gasped and V 
\ helped then ilong to some lable Rock House, the headquarters lected fifty percent of the money hundreds of gentlewomen fainted The 
people do today at carnivals of “Old Sol” Davis and his clan extorted from customers, and when the Blondin started a new golden era for la 
inized robbery xtortion and From there, stairs led to Termination ride was over they charged their pas the Front Other tightrope experts \ 
ilin ften helped by hoodlums Rock; nearby were Burning Spring and sengers whatever the traffic would bear and daredevils foliowed. though none | 
yn ay vas a different Colonel Barnett’s Museum As the systematic swindle continued were as expert as Blondin Railway Fal 
excursions came to the Falis from the tol 
American midwest and from New York 
[The merchants prospered and_ the e 
( rooks got even richer 
In 1867 the Front’s reputation w 
cc blacker than ever In the New York ne 






Vcenuld y legislature a resolution was passed 
Va Vd “ protesting to Canadian authorities 


‘the outrages on American citizens at 


ast q 
. Sow Niagara Falls.’’ The Toronto Telegran Bu 
CA en eu countered that the worst outrages were u 


perpetrated by a Yankee ind 


Q EC scoundrel, Saul Davis.’ nt 
— Then the Hamilton Evening ‘Times et 
CANADIAN WHISKY referred to the robbers at Ni igal pre 
THIS (8 A SUPERS FULLY-AGEO WHISKY the cave of the forty thieves otherwise { 
known as the Table Rock House and 


ITS PEDIGREED GOODNESS REPRESENTS THE de 
; Tm = PROUDEST ACHIEVEMENT OF CANADA'S MOST kept by the notorious Sol Davis and 
ISS GIS SID RGSS SS IIIS DDN SIDI DOSES. BOS RIO DISTINGUISHED MASTER DISTILLERS dD pra his progeny.” It was a dangerous 


DISTILLED. AGED. BOTT!.ED IN BOND UNDER THE locality for strangers, said the Times 


SUPERVISION OF THE CANADIAN GOVERNMENT Old Sol promptly sued, and now, for Ri 


Canudove Schenley Z the first time, the ruthlessness and 
VALLE 


FIELD. P.0. CANADA crudity of the swindles and extortions 


anadii on the Front began to come to light vO 
VR SS ee At the trial witnesses came torward and fro 





told how they had been robbed and te 
P threatened ind sometimes beaten f Dez 
4 they refused to pay a ransom to get out : ' 

of the Davis establishment sta 





> ) . ] a | Enter ill is free,”’ they had been pre 

/ j Ly told by an oily individual when they wh 
i went in Lu 

__ i. ) l 5 F y Chen 3a 
Dr. E. P. Miller, New York City the 


said he refused to pay four dollars for 





going to Termination Rock, and he was thy 

) “ - . - —_ . " “ caugl by the whiskers by one ma he rk 

AGED CSYEARS * \ N A DI AN A\ 4 H | > K y eh * by pel cadlled alll id th Jo 
door and thrown to the ground is ai 


injuries were so extensive that he was 
in bed for six weeks His brothe 
’ ’ y , ’ ’ . _ y Jonathan Miller, a farmer at Nunda 
THE ONLY CERTIFIED 8-YEAR-OLD Livingston County, N.Y., was « 
frightened when threatened that ne 
hastily paid 
CANADIAN WHISKY ON THE MARKET SI, Kilbourn, «lawyer from La 
sing ich lad to pay $4.50 for 
photog! iph worth fifty cents He 


thought it was a joke, but when Sau 
Davis gave i whistie and two “‘large 
\ distillers’ age Ethiopians and two equally large Iris 
men” charged into the _ roon he 
declaration, stating the 
changed his mind and paid 

time the whisky has John Crist, from Lockport, N.Y 
when told he had to pay five dollars 


n store 3 
been stored in small wood made a dash for the door but w 


caught and flung back 


casks... and only such 
Here is one dollar in my purse he 
an age declaration eer i. a ® Rien wementt 


quarter. I'll give you all I have 
“You’re a damned pretty fellow to 
come all the way to the Falls with only 


.» « - 8 Your guarantee ol the 


true age of a whisky, 
a dollar in your pocket,” cried Davis 
"You'll stay here until you pay.” 


Che numbered, signed 
“Is there no law in Canada that wi 


certificate on the back nnd - 
give me redress cried Crist 


of every bottle of Canadian One of Davis’ sons shook his fist in 


Crist’s face and cried: ““That’s the law 
S ‘niey O.F.C. 1s jus . : Ww 
chenley f iS just in Canada, and we're the officers to a 
carry it out.”’ ” 


such an age declaration 
Another of the Davis clan suggested 


authentic proof that Perhaps the ladies you are with can 


0.F.C, has been properly help you out 
One did, and Crist was allowed to 


aged in small oak casks Maawe 





John Weir, i farmer near Peter 





‘or & full years. 
for 6 full years. borough, Ont., refused to pay four g 
dollars and was threatened by Davis 
who said: “Damn you, I have som b 
thing here that will put a window ‘ 
through you.”’ 
Another Davis cursed him and said 
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ee: 
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we a 
5 es “ 
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If you don’t pay your bill I’ll smash 


ou 


Weir asked him if he was big enough. 
[The man replied: “I'll take your 


damned life if you don’t pay 


i 
Weir’s wife started to cry Weir paid 
Even the American consul at Niagara 


Falls was a victim. W. Martin Jones 
told how he had gone to the Falls with 
his wife and a secretary of the Depart 


ent of State in Washington. A man 
ned Jess Burkin opened their car 
ge door at the Table Rock House 
nd said 
lease step out All is free.”’ 
Jones told him to close the door as 
he knew the character of the house 
Burkin then ‘‘commenced to use lan 
uage I would not like to repeat and 
threatened to throw me over the bank 
nto the Gorge He went away and 
eturned with Edward Davis, son of the 
threatened to 


Ladies and _ gentlemen, 


proprietor who also 

throw me over the bank.’ 
The jury took only three minutes to 

decide that the Times was not guilty of 


aligning Davis’ reputation 


Ridicule Stopped the Swindles 


As a result of the trial the Canadian 
government, which owned the entrance 
from the road, canceled Davis’ license 
to guide tourists to Termination Rock 
Davis then made plans to blow off 
part of the rock so he could build a 
outside the governmen ’s 
property. He had the dynamite ready 
when Colonel Barnett tipped off the 
1uthorities Enraged, Davis sued 
Barnett for perjury, but lost again in 


staircase 


the courts 
Now, like a disgraced and jaded rake, 
the Front became the butt of wits and 
rhymers—the last stop before oblivion 
John Lauderbach, a vaudeville come 
dian, wowed his audiences with a 
monologue that went like this 
Der first blace vhat sthopped at 
as dot long priage vnhat boes adel 


man comes out und 





ve ote ind a 
ays dot In him vone tollar 
De VE ver 3ritishe Siae 
c in comes oud nd dakes 
t ( igon und de I sh il 
I kr d I vas dow! t i 
k 
Ver an ¢ ¢ ip and sa ot 
he ht my bicture dake. S« i 
le vhile he comes und avs dot 
he ht have five tollars I s 
f hat He says for dem bictures 
So I f I fife tollars and I hafe 
no n de ‘ Den I got in dot 
igon again und poy ne ts fift 
ent So I gifes | fifty sents 
Bi ien I vas vorse off as efe F 
at er 1€ cr nda i a 
ing pu aot 10 i take I ( i 
ne Petsey S¢ I po ight some leedl« 
things und dey cost me ten tolla 
Den I shtharted for der vagon, | 
one woman she sa} stnop ( 
fifty sents pay I ay hat for Si 
ne ays for coml in dé va 
So | 


Joke by joke, Lauderbach and others 
were killing the Front. By 1870 many 
tourists were afraid to go there. Tight 
rope walkers had lost their appeal. In 

e guidebook Theodore G Hulett 

ivised his readers that he had placed 

mbered guide boards at various 

nts of interest around the Falis so 
that tourists could find their way 
iround. But he announced in his next 
issue that the boards had been de 
stroyed “by a nocturnal visitation’ 
because the Front couldn’t stand to see 
visitors get anything free. 

As their profits dwindled the Front’s 
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merchants searched with inc reasing 
desperation for another Blondin to 
keep the businesses and rackets 

ilive. Colonel Barnett thought he saw 
Indian burial 


ceremony to attract sight-seers to his 


the solution in an 


museum. He imported Indians togged 
out In ceremonial dress and painted to 
the eyebrows and he displayed a coffin 
reported to contain the ashes of twenty 
r 


Indians unearthed from a mound ne: 


Queenston where they had lain for 
thousand years 

The Hamilton Evening Journal sent 
a spec ial correspondent to the cere 
mony. He wrote that he took a wrong 
turn on the way and got mixed up with 
an Indian selling amber ale, lemonade 
and firewater, but finally he found the 
museum and the ceremony 








The Indi forme her é 
l tw i lel row iggestive f 
t tche Macbet (he eported 
while the Chief of the Si Natio 
pene i Johnsor ent tr ig! 
areal monok l¢ I ne Indi 
tongue. The other Indians at inte: 
vals keeping up a irgelike chant 
occasionally tapping their fee I ne 
ground and patting the ha s t 
gethe The ceremon 0} rb« 
two ne s The Indians the I mé 
about A 1ee; took p the ¢ I 
and arched the pyramid: 1 I 
the iseum garden AI nterprete 
thusl Spoke Unde brich oa 
e now leave our friends here the 

A l] t I to ¢ st ind ie ive | i tne 
n f the Great St l That 





It was pretty tame fare for tourists 
accustomed to boatloads of ‘furious 
animals’’ and death-defying stuntmen, 
and what was supposed to have been a 
serious ritual was greeted with whimsi 
cal good humor by a small crowd 
Barnett admitted the venture was a 
flop and looked around for something 
more exciting 

The great 
plains 


buffalo hunts of the 
western had excited public 
S Barnett got 
the idea of staging buffalo hunt at 
Niagara Falls, with a noted hunter to 
command proceedings and Texas cattle 
and Mexican cowhands as added at 
tractions He sent his son, Sydney 
Barnett, west to hunt buffalo and hire 


imagination in the U 


some performers 

Sydney reached the North Platte 
River in Nebraska where he met a 
hunter named John Omohondro, better 
known as Texas Jack, and together 
they engaged some Pawnee braves to 
capture buffalo Then he told Texas 
Jack and the braves to head for Niagara 
Falls with a handful of buffalo. But in 
captivity most of the animals sulked 
ind died and Washington suddenly 
sent orders to North Platte that the 
dangerous Pawnees could not be al 
lowed to leave their reservation 

These difficulties twice compelled 
Colonel Barnett to postpone the hunt 
each time to cries of ‘“‘Hoax!”’ from the 
Front’s detractors, who by now far 
exceeded its supporters in numbers 
In the Hamilton Journal of July 3 
1872. Sol Davis was quoted is saying 
that he was consulting a lawyer to sue 
Barnett, because he had been put to 
needless expense in buying two bears 
and a large quantity of gingerbread to 
entertain the large crowds expec ted for 
the buffalo hunt. Barnett advised his 
rival in the next day’s edition that the 
thing to do was to feed the gingerbread 
to the bears. 

Sydney Barnett 
pressed farther west in his hunt for 


meanwhile had 
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IF 1T COMES IN REGULARLY AFTER YOUR 
EARNING DAYS ARE OVER 


Buying gifts for grandchildren 
- entertaining your lifelong 
friends —- the really important 
things that will bring you joy 
in your later years can so 


easily be ensured through a 


CANADIAN GOVERNMENT ANNUITY 


if you start now. 


The earlier you start, the 
easier it is to provide those 
“extras” that make old age 
enjoyable! 


Why not call your DISTRICT ANNUITIES 
REPRESENTATIVE NOW! or 


Wal the POTAGE FRE Coupon below. 


FEDERAL DEPARTMENT OF LABOUR Te: Director, Canadian Government Annuities ¢ A 
Department of Labour, Ottawa, (Postage Free 
Canadian Government Ann 


Please send me complete information or asnadia ve 
My nome is 

Mr./ Mes. / Miss 
I live at 


Date of Birth 


Age when annuity fo start Telephone 








| understand that information given will be held strictly confidentia 











i der 


i stimulate publ fired between his feet with nge 

A ng newspaper tick When his friend didn’t bat an eye Wild 

er I ni 1dventure Ir Bill roared with laughter and tne 
(it re et Wild Bill Hickok incident became the talk of the town 

ed | te inage the show On Aug. 28 about three thousand 

ed ome AC ind I people gathered to see the Great 

1 Mex n cowboys Buffalo Hunt Che arena was an en 

‘ 1 Bill arrived at the Front closure of about eighty acres above the 

f tten Che frontier Horseshoe Falls, fenced with ten-foot 

I " blond hair, broad high boards. In the centre two buffalo 

indsome features and h bulls grazed peacefully In a far corner 

rd of gun victories, wa of the enclosure weve four Texas steers 

ide a hero He was not Cheers went up as Wild Bill, dressed 

I e day he walked ir n buckskin-fringed frontier costume 

nd leep in a chair and rode into the arena followed by u 





i weil | 
Sar-u-khan Pattern 903/1 


No OTHER FURNISHING Can 


bring to your room the 


quiet, luxurious elegance of an oriental carpet. Yet 
B t Peterboro have made it possible for you to 

this lifetime pleasure at a very modest cost. In 
Brinton-Peterboro’s Sarouk and Sar-u-khan carpets are 


th we-old patterns and beautifully harmonizing col 


ours of the East. Loomed of pure wool, dyed with 


Sarouk and Sar-u-khan 


irs that will defy the years, 
irpets will stay vibrantly lovely through many, many 
_nristmases to come. 
{sk your rug salesman to show you how the patterns 
ff Sarouk and Sar-u-khan carpets are woven right 
through to the back (to lock in each tuft for years of 


hard wear). 


BRINTON -PETERBORO 


CARPET COMPANY LIMITED 


Mexican vaqueros and three Indians 
After saluting the crowd, the little 
band rode out to do battle. The buffalo 
turned docilely and watched the cow 


boys riding about hallooing 
one stepped defiantly 
With his huge head 


enormous 


versaries 
he seemed of proport 
contrast 


For 


is the crowd gasped 


to the prairie ponies 


i while he charged the 
Then a 
lassoed one of his feet 

Mexican and his 


by 


second pony 


knocked er the enraged 


ind it see ned to the horrified spectators 


toward his 


yns 


were 


Finally 


| 


ia 


ind beard 


cowboys 
Vaq ue ro 
At that moment 


inimal 


is if the buffalo was only stopped fror 


both and 
he Id 
Anothe 


his horns and the struggle ended 


killing rider 


lasso by severai straining 


boys thrown 


lasso was 


he other buffalo was lassoed in the 
same way but broke the rope. Indians 
ipproac hed him on foot and on horse 
back, shooting blunt arrows For 
time the buffalo pursued one of the 


but the sport deg 


when it 


iqueros 
became e\ 


motley « 


into i 


that he 


farce 
was dr ven by i 


pony by 


+} 
Une 


Ww 


Ve! 


renerated 
ident 
owd 


of Indians, white men and boys. At last 
he vas left in | gno n tl 
inds 
he Great Buffalo Hunt rece a6 | 
bad press One correspondent wrot« 
that it was a mere shan Many of the 
Indian chiefs had to take a buffalo by 
the horns to make him run. Wild Bil 
nanaged by the uid of his satellites 
to secure a cow, which head to be vaded 
into desperation before it would n 
Che chase after the Texan cattle s 
ilso farce since the Indians were 
dently chasing a cow that had be 
amin bout for the last two s 
ne pasture ) yime peacetu 
culturist 
Even correspondents whx ked tl 
hunt t i dig at the Fror 
Cleveland Commercial Revie f 
ported that sitors to Niaga re 
npressed with the de that a swindl 
iwaits them on every corne 
A second hunt was held two days 
later, but the effect was no better four 
buffalo were turned loose, but they had 
to be goaded to gallop. Three, it ned 
t were fron Colonel Rarne 
useu park Artistically and finan 
cially, the who enture wa fli 
Barnett was forced into bank 
nd | eu sold t ld ene 
Sol D s 
I the vVhole Front tne Creat 
Buffalo Hunt was also the nd f 
public felt it I i been cli ited once “ 
ten and sed t o Dack In $5 
e Or nmer exproy ed 
he | nd € da public l. 
Souven tands, hotels, taverns ¢ 
ill were torn down and flower n 
planted in their place 
In 1991 Mrs. Anna Edson 7 
vent over the Falls in a barre nd 
ed ind there wa i slight renewed 
lur rf tement, br didn’t | 
I ea shes yY treet in N 
n , nhs fe tien 
entual st died n i poor! IS€ 
Fou others——-Bobby Le h in 91 
Charles Stephens in 1920, Jean Lussier 
n 1928 and W lhan Red H Jy n 
L951 went over the Falls ind Stephen 
ind Hill died in the attempt. In 
e the old é Blondin 1 
Wild |} 1. but I 
| 
I i the r ou roisterin } 
ce e” 7n ble n quiet Q 
Victoria Pa vitl s green | nd 
lorful fl 3 where even an | 
Scout isn't permitted to sell an apple on 
B Nel it Da But n i nearby 
souvent shop ou in b y 
vVnite ton id lal l 
ported England, but ask tl 
lesgirl what s and she'll tell yu 
It’s congealed t fro the 
Fall * 
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The Most Feared 
Football Player 
in Canada 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 28 


That day, Saturday, October 16, w 


the 
history in 


Etcheverry 
He con 


passes in thirty-six 


successful in 
this 
twenty 


most 
country 
pleted Six 


ittempts for an all professional record 


of 586 vards gained by a passer in a 


That represe nted ninety 
than the Western Con 


single game 


yards more 


Six 
ference record 190 yards set by Lindy 
Berry of Edmonton in 1950 and 
thirty-two yards more than the Na 


tional Professional Football League re« 


ord in the United States—554 yards 
set by Norm Van Brocklin of the Los 
Angeles Rams in 1951 Sparked by 
Etcheverry’s early surprise pass to 


Patterson, the Alouettes romped to 
46-11 victory 
As a 


equally capable of the unexpec 


gambling quarterback, he is 


ted when 


time is running out and the score 
close Just last October in a gar 
izainst the Toronto Argonauts the A 
carried 0-28 lead into the last thr 

nutes, and the Alouettes had bes 
pushed back to their own ten vard lir 
Standard procedure in such circu 
stances is for the leading team to play 
t sate ind to keep possession f he 
mall as long as possible so that t 

il tea vill h e me ner t e! 
he possibilit f a fumble ! te 
cepted pass workin 


Second-Guessing —Good-by Job 
I t I heverry the ga b! didi 
figure it that way. Realizing the Arge 
naut defenders would not be looking 
pass he threw one to his flyin 
wing Joey Pal which irried the 
Alouettes to their own forty-yard line 
ind far from the danger of their own 
zoal line When the Argonauts finally 
did get the ball they were deep in their 
own end and there was n time enough 
t nuster final thre 
Che thought that a pass interception 
suld cos t te he é t so 
{ 7 ent had ( red 
tcheve Du was outweighed | 
ymnvict I I Ar ) 4 ld De 
looKU for it later expla ned 
l tart V n bout VI I 
Wror! i'd cond 
u jot And al } 
been throwing daring passes from insid¢ 
vn ft ird ne il ) m I 
er he : ed in Canad } 
er! has beer 11sk et enougt! I 
the pla ony ne et 
ntercepted t Lior I 
easons. Di Brown of the H 
r Cat ibbec ye nda 
hdown ir 1Y r 
g i } heer loir 
1 nthe B I I 
d Mor ¢ n ) 
Denver Un ! Colorad f 1 
h vn with littl re to rec en 
thar los print in otl 
rd book I pict ‘ ‘ 
t r t ~ 
eT! n t I \ 4 
I 1€ I I +d St ‘ vii n j 
tl I he had 
I ind-} I ecord H | 
ed l nd t ! 
; ‘ } hye ‘ ‘ rT ‘ Mi 
) Douglas (Peahead) Wal 
I'd never heard of | Walk 
nfesses but ere A 
ibout that picture | liked his | 
nd his build and his feature 


Alouettes ind the quarterback po 

on was a delicate one in Montreal 

George Ratte in had lasted just one 
N VEMBER é 





it that position in the 1951 season 
he had turned out to be a widely 
cized, highly paid, colossal bust 
ker happened to know the coach 
Denver University, Johnny Baker 
he phoned to enquire about the 
n the picture 
Baker supplemented what I’d been 
to pick up out ol that book 
relates. “He said Sam was a 





npetitor, clean living and not 
eptible to injury 
It was a fortuitous phone call. Even 





s first vear Etcheverry was con 
led by press-box occupants to be 
ilder pads and helmet above 
ful band of Alouettes who won 
tw league games all year, and 
is named on the Big Four’s 
nate ill-star tean In 1953 he 
the unanimous pick for first-tean 
rs, and last year he was named 
ne ost valuable player in the 
ie, winning thereby the Jeff Russel 
M rial lrophy, ind is the out 


nding football player in the country 


national poll of broadcasters and 


spaper reporters, an annual award 
housand dollars 
ve least of ill Etcheverry 
a suggest that n i ime is 


bative as football, any player can 
n all of these honors single-handed 
ere are many reasons for any quar 
back’s success, not the least of which 
nemen who are big enough and 


essive enough to keep people ff 





k while he’s winding up to 
ow, and ends who are deceptive 
eh and sure-handed enough to get 

he ball and hold it He needs ade pt 


i/or bruising runners, too, so that 
he in attack with diversity Etche 
erry has all of thes« accessories is 
have most quarterbacks in Canada 
V NOSE teams have won more games 
than they’ve lost. The one thing that 


sets Etcheverry apart is that he’s 
inpredicta ble i quality that often 
brings inspiration to his teammates at 
1oments when those with less imagina 
ve quarterbacks might feel they’d 
cked up enough lumps for one day 
We come from behind in a lot of 
pul gvames.”” says Tex Coulter the 
oth Montreal tackle, because 
ve don’t let down when we get behind 
We higure San will think of something 


You get a kind of zest out of hearing 
ill a daring play like i bunch 
as playing follow-the-leade inc 


want to help him make it go 


Bruce Bones) Coulter, no relation 
lex, who is Etcheverry’s unde! 
dy is well as a defensive halfback 
detected another quality I’ve 


een him smeared and roughed up on 
lay three or four times when two 
three big guys break through ou 
ne, but that doesn’t faze San If 
figures the play is the right one 
e ll call it again, and count on our pass 
lefense to hold up this time he boys 
espect that kind of confidence 
Sometimes, in defying standard pro 


ced ire, Etche verry raises goose bumps 


on his own coach, the squat, white 
haired Walker One of the oldest 
tenets of quarterbacking, even pre 
dating the one about never passing 
from inside your own ten-yard line, is 
one that Says a passer should eat the 
ball”’ that is, keep it and be thrown 
for a loss—if he’s trapped by onrushing 
linemen and can’t find a receiver. The 
principle here is that it’s better to lose 
ten or fifteen yards and retain posses 
sion of the ball than throw blindly and 
risk the interception that would put 
the opposition in control. In his first 
year, when the Alouettes had far less 
material than now and Etcheverry was 
called upon to do just about everything 
except massage his own bruises, he 
often was trapped and thrown for huge 
losses. The customers hooted his seem 
ng ineptitude and there were often 


MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE NO 





There never was a better time 
than this for visiting Britain” 


VEMBER 


26 





Mrs. 


burgh 


Aylesworth buys some lovely 


a ten days stay, can cost you as little 


and 


$53 from Vancouver. 


BRIT 


Scottish tartans in Edin- 


as 


A trip to Britain, including transportation both ways and 


>400.00 from loronto 
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The More, The Merrier! 


European vacations now hundreds of dollars 
less on B.O.A.C. “Family-Fare”’ Plan. 


| B.OLAS ka y ’) travel at great I uced ité 
}? | ; : 
; } fly high over the weathe 
7 1 , n 
eniovin traditiona Ny courteous Br 
il rope 
1 service .. . delightful meals 
i t he f / ral ¢ 
Rn at the Ipe rb quiet und comtort of pres 
rf i y 
¥ / urized double-deck Stratocruisers 
And Dad may return independent 
2 too. leaving the family to come bach 
when they wisl 
) make I I le 
’ ; fan No the thriftiest of all times to 
| ervics vu choose. For the take that all-family vacation abroad 
| Fa plan silahle « I ymplete details on B.O.A.C.'s huge 
1 t rist services fami fare savings. see your trave 
And Dad r head of family) agent. railway ticket office. or 1 
Mother and all children coupon below today. 
BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS CORPORATION 
Lavrentien Hotel, Montreal, Quebec, Dept. M- 5 
{ 
p tion on the savings available under the B.O.A.C 
) Ni i 


BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS CORPORATION 


Monrri « Toronto « Wornnipre 


« Vancot VER 


cries of, ““Bring back Ratterman!” In 
just such circumstances in 1953, when 
the Alouettes started to 
power in Canadian football, there was 
g igainst the Ottawa Rough 
Riders in which Sam invented the 
‘submarine.”’ 


become a 


i game 


He was being assailed on all sides 
by Ottawa players and as he ran for 
his life one of his pursuers was so close 
that Sam couldn’t raise his arm to 
throw Faced with a big loss as he 
backpedaled, the quarterback swung 
his arm behind his back waist-high as 
he was grabbed about the shoulders 
and he flung the ball underhand in a 
Astonished 
Ottawa defensive backs stared in awe 


long high arc downfield. 


as the ball floated over their heads, and 
Joey Pal, a Montreal halfback, was 
ralvanized into action almost in time 
to complete an astounding pass. He 
made a belated lunge for the ball and 
it just tipped off his fingers 

However preposterous, the incom 
plete pa.s prevented Sam from taking 


a large loss and it brought yelps o 
delight from the customers, the an 
tithesis of the groans and abuse that 
had been heaped on him—and, in fact 
that: always emanate from grandstands 
anywhere when the hometown quarter: 
back correctly elects to “‘eat the ball 

Etcheverry’s 
inventiveness——he tried his submarine 


The combination of 
three or four more times in 753 and 
neither completed it nor had it inter 
cepted—and the growing strength of 
the Alouettes got the fans off his back 
that season and he has become the most 
popular football player in Montreal his 
tory. He is rarely called anything but 
Sam” and the vast majority of foot 
ball fans in Montreal know who Sar 
conversation without the 
Montreal 


broadcaster Doug Smith, in fact, has 


is in any 
necessity of .the surname 
not used the name Etcheverry in 
broadcast since early in 1953, even 
when he is giving the pre-game line-ups 
Abbruzzi and Hunsinger may be the 
halfbacks, but the quarterback is jus 
plain Sam 


Just recently Smith was doing ons 


f his play-by-play broadcasts of a1 


Alouette 


1 telegram from a fan in Granby, Que 


when he was handed 


game 
“Doug,” it said, “what’s Sam’s last 
name?” It was signed “Alex.’’ Smith 
has no idea who A le x 18 


On the field Etcheverry moves with 


the faintest suggestion of a swagge 
from the huddle where he calls his plays 
to the line of scrimmage where the ball 
is put into play. He seems unruffled and 
unhurried and confident but these man 
nerisms are a facade, for beneath then 
Etcheverry is usually seething with 
nervous energy He is seldom able to 
eat on the day of a game or, if he 
does nibble at the scrambled eggs and 
bacon that are put before the players 
is they eat together in a hotel dining 


room, he is unable to keep the 


food 


on his stomach. Just before the game 
starts he becomes physically ill, and 
occasionally during the course of play 
he has paused for a moment, stooped 
down on one knee, and been sick at his 
stomach. When the team is playing at 
home in Montreal he refuses to touch 
food and the night befor game 
fitfully in bed According to 


his wife Nita he broods silently over 


iny 


he tosses 


i defeat prowling estlessly around the 


Etcheverrys’ two-bedroom apartment 


in the west end of Montreal, drinking 


in occasional! 


bottle of beer and men 
tally replaying parts of the game wher: 
the tide turned against the Alouettes 
Che Etcheverrys live there from July 
to December with their sons Steve, who 
is three, and Mike 
Mrs. Etcheverry 1 quiet pretty girl 
from Albuquerque, New Mexico, is 
expecting a third child. They spend 
the off-season in Albuquerque where 


eightee n months 
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Nita’s father, Harold Mulcahy, has 
wholesale sporting goods business for 
which Sam is a salesman covering New 
Mexic« 
Etcheverry isa French Basque whos« 
father, Jean Baptiste Etcheverry, was 
born and grew up near the village of 
Urepel in the French Pyrenees, where 


ind Colorado 


his father was a sheep rancher. Jean 
Baptiste emigrated to the United States 
when he was eighteen, and joined two 
older brothers who had found jobs on 
1 sheep ranch near Carlsbad, New 
Mexico, where Sam was born May 20 
1930. 
in older brother Jim, who is a cowboy 
near El Paso, Texas Sam probably 
cowboy too had he 
not been adept at football When the 
Carlsbad high school, with Etcheverry 


He has two younger sisters and 


would have been a 


is quarterback, won the state chan 
pionship in 1946 when he was sixteen 
ne was offered an athletic scholarship 
at Denver University In his junior 
year he set a Skyline Conference record 
for running and passing of 1,i07 yards 
gained, and in his final year he broke 
that mark by sixty-one yards to get 
his picture into the football guide 
through which Coach Walker was leaf 


ng in the summer of 1952 


Etcheverry says he had heard of 
Canadian football before receiving 
letter from Walker, fron 
Colorado College in Colorado Springs 


friends at 


near Denver, where numerous Can 
idian hockey players receive athletic 
scholarships. It was largely on then 
reports that he decided to give it 


whirl plus the fact that he was offered 
Alouettes 
e he 


six thousand dollars by the 
Walker recalls that the first tin 
saw Etcheverry on the field in Mont 
real he could tell he had great poss 
bilities “For one thing he’d listen 
he was no wise guy,” says the coach 
When he made mistakes he admitted 
them: he didn’t go around blaming a 
halfback for not getting a signal He 
didn’t alibi; he still doesn’t.”’ 


No Strings on the Quarterback 


Walker does not pamper Etcheverry 
Alouettes, for that 
"They all have a tremendous 


or any of the 
matter 
respect for the Old Man,’’ says Fred 
Roberts, football writer for the Mont 
real Herald, ‘“‘and they’re all afraid to 
death of him 
method is to Etcheverry’s liking sure 
Walker eats me out,’’ he says but he 


His word is /aw.’ [he 


plays no favorites, and he doesn’t shoot 
you a line 

Many coaches use their quarterbacks 
s puppets and, in effect, call the signals 
themselves from the bench. But once 
Walker leaves 
Etcheverry on his own which Sam say 


W ilker cor 


when 


1 game is under way 


has built his confidence 
fesses “it can be nerve-wracking’ 
Sam tries an unorthodox play, but idds 
that he sees no reason to send instruc 
tions onto the field to his quart rback 
} 


as long as he keeps us hummin Che 
coach and quarterback spend many 
hours together before and after prac 
tices through the week, studying the 
scouting reports by Walker’s assistant 
Jimmy Dunn, on each Saturday's of 
ponent On a recent Saturday whil 
the Alouettes played in Ottawa, Dun 
journeyed to Hamilton to watch the 


I 


ton was the Alouette opponent on the 


ger-Cats play Toronto, since Han 


following Saturday. He returned wit! 


notes and diagrams of Hamilton’s most 
effective plays ind possible defensiv« 
weaknesses. These were studied caré 

fully, along with movies of the last 
Alouette-Hamilton game, by Walker 

who then called Etcheverry into con 
ference. In practice that week Walke1 
deployed half his squad into the Hamil 
ton formations and had Etcheverry jog 


the other Alouette unit through the 


NOVEMBER 26 193s 














LEAN'S MAGAZINE 


What’s news at Inco? 


Towing highly sensitive instruments from an aero- 


plane, Inco’s air prospectors have been able to locate 


promising mineral deposits hidden beneath the earth's 
surface. Then by referring to a continuous strip of 





photographs taken from the plane, they can point out 
likely areas to be worked by ground prospectors 


INCO TROLLS FOR MINERALS FROM AN AEROPLANE 


Present-day prospectors have new and 
valuable partners in the air. Equipped 
with special instruments, an aeroplane 
can troll for minerals over vast areas in 
the course of a few hours. A prospector, 
travelling by canoe or on foot, would 
have taken months—perhaps years—to 
cover the same territory. 

In the past twenty-five years, science 
has developed new methods for probing 
the earth for minerals. The magneto- 
meter, a device which measures local 
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variations in the earth’s magnetic field, 
is useful in many ways. In addition, 
several other devices in general use are 
employed by Inco in the search for sul- 
phide ores—the ores which are most 
likely to contain nickel and copper 
deposits worth developing. 

At Inco, airborne prospectors, assiste d by 
a special research organization, have al- 
read} covered more than 40,000 square 
miles in air surveys of Canada’s potential 


ore resources. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NICKEL COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED -« 


Inco’s findings have helped maintain 
Canada’s position of leadership in the 
production of nickel 

lhrough continuing research and utili 
zation of the latest developments ot 
science, Inco helps bring new wealth to 


Canada. 


—— 
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plays that Walker felt would best ex 
ploit Hamilton’s defensive formations 

Football is something like the infan 
try.”’ says the coach 
trying to figure out in advance what 


the other general’s up to. So it doesn’t 


hurt us any to have an unpredictable 


boy at the wheel.”’ 
Sam was never so unpredictable 


however, as on the night of last Jan. 7 


long after the Grey Cup game, when 
he sheepishly confirmed from his home 
in New Mexico that he had signed two 
contracts to play football in 1955, one 
with the Chicago Cardinals of the 
National Football League ind one 
with the Alouettes 

here are conflicting reports as to 
how this remarkable situation 1rose 


Vic Obeck. the Alouette general 


ager, claims that he and Etcheverry 


an 


shook hands in agreement on a 1955 
salary figure before Sam left for his 
home last December We were in 
perfect agreement says Obeck We 
didn’t sign because I wanted Walker 
to be present when we did and he’d 
gone home.” 
Sam doesn’t remember it this way 
He says he was not satisfied with the 
raise he’d been offered over his 1954 
salary of about eight thousand dollars 


He says that four I S. National Foot 


ball League teams had contacted hin 
last fall, one of them the Chicago 
Cardinals After he got home he was 


constantly prodded by the Cardinal 
coach, Joe Stydahar 

It was 
Obeck Chey telephoned him every 
hour on the hour.” 

Finally Etcheverry agreed to fiv to 
Chicago at the Cardinals’ expense 


brain-washing says 


talk to team officials. They reportedly 


offered hi two thousand dollar 
bonus for signing, a fifteen-thousand 
salary for one year, and agreed to give 


him a five-thousand advance if he'd 


It wasn’t that 
now but it was a heap more than I 
was getting. I signed 
He mmediately telephoned Obeck 
to tell him he’d decided 


1e@ SAYS 
pl for Chicago Frantically Obeck 
then set uy meeting in New York 


among the Alouette owner, Ted Work 
man Etcheverry Coach Walker ind 


himself 

The DOY realized he’d made a 
mistake says Obeck He signed 
with us He declines to reveal the 
salary is does Etcheverry but it’s 


known to be for two years and is be 
lieved to call for twenty-two thousand 
dollars for the two seasons 

When word reached the Cardinals 
that Etcheverry had signed with Mont 
real. the team’s owner Walter Wolfne: 
threatened to sue the Alouettes for two 
hundred thousand dollars for breach of 
When contacted by tele 
phone recently, Wolfner claimed the 
Alouettes had “threatened Etcheverry 
with a dire number of suits and forced 


contract 


him to sign He had not vet pressed 
his breach-of-contract suit igainst the 
Alouettes but I haven't dropped it 
either.”’ He claimed that the Car 
dinals had offered Etcheverry a fif 
teen-thousand-dollar contract and that 
they’d given him a five-thousand ad 
vance “which the player returned.”’ 
Chere seems to be little question why 
Etcheverry returned to the Alouettes 
in two words it was Peahead Walker 
When he sat down to talk to the 
quarterback in New York, it was a 
case of Etcheverry listening to a man 
he had learned to trust. “He pointed 
out that I’d have a longer career in 
Canada,’ Sam says. “He told me a 
few other things 
shoot a line.”’ 
For the white-haired Walker it was 
just another turbulent chapter in his 
life with unpredictable Sam. “A foot- 


The coach doesn’t 
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ball player,”’ he drawled, “‘is a lot like 
a woman a little flattery turns his 
head. That’s what happened to Sam 
with the Cardinals.”’ 

With Sam back at the controls this 
year, the Alouettes picked up just 
about where they left off last, the 
best-balanced club in the east, the most 
colorful to watch and, all fumbles and 
injuries being equal, the team most 
likely to be in Vancouver toward the 
end of this month to face the Western 
Conference champion in the Grey Cup 
game If they are, the largest crowd 
in Grey Cup history, upwards of thirty 
thousand in Vancouver’s Empire Sta 
dium, will get a full measure of enter 
tainment from the country’s most 
versatile quarterback Part of the 
entertainment this time will not be 
located in the newspapers, sam pron 
ises, as it was last year under his 
signature in the Toronto Telegra 
On that occasion an indiscreet obser 
vation made to the newspaper’s Bob 
Frewin, who ghosted a daily series for 
him, helped contribute to Edmonton’s 
upset victory 

On the play in which Edmonton's 
Jackie Parker ran ninety-three yards 
with an Alouette fumble to turn the 
tide in the Eskimo’s favor, there was 
only one man on the field who had 

chance to head off Parker after he 
pi ked up the loose ball That man 
was Etcheverry, who was in position 
to angle across the field and cut off 
Parker’s course straight down the side 
lines 

I didn’t know whether to try t 
yutrun him or to slow down and try 
to fake him,”’ Parker said later Chen 
| remembered a story I’d seen in the 


paper which said he wasn’t a very fast 


runner I figured the piece had to be 
iuthoritative because it was written by 
i fellow named San Etcheverry So 
I just put my head down and ran.” * 
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My Day with the purse in the cutlery drawer in the 


kitchen? Over to the right of me ] 


his Head Shrinkers could see the car salesman and the 





am ‘ 7. , . 

| contmureraom race a2‘ company ranch managers 
his gratulated myself that I was the only 
ust a ; one who had spotted the trick in the 
he gent tick next to “false,” and pre opening sentence HOW COOL TH = CLARINET 
st ed to run through the paper in at ] cond the beg y f tl 

nd st a minute and a half. I was going Peds ““Oliver - atte 3 t yn 
st it until I came up against question from the office one even ng to fi 1 th: 
he e which read, “There is only one his wife, Angel ! ‘ r ree 
rm e on the earth’s surface from which nee ped és ~ . 1, ag Ce 
on uty diamines te cade i ee _ P ro i wisteria plant, 
= rpc eautor, north pole, or the anh she fad gone to the Mo 
ty enwich meridian?”’ I read the state Soe ene 


that if a writer uses characters called 
it least five times, wasting a 





Oliver and Angela Townsend, the story 


r ous », before I ticke ‘ , 
jus n inute, efore I ticked off the is bound to be bad. I turned back to 
st ng answer. Before I had a chance to Mary Tl 
| “aren ary 10omMpson, just in time to hear Listening rine 
2 nge my mind, the bell rang, and the bell ring, ending the test een eatg de oe 
i. rp t ing, © 4 e tes o- : al ee ee 
be ss Todd picked up the papers. There I looked over at my fellow teste HESS One See 
—e = e ; — S s shonograph is like 
n e still a doze n unanswered que stions und noticed with ocmtieicadiiied ‘ined phon I 
1s y paper , , as Una eating strawberry 
- titled “Id both of them had almost filled their shortcake without 
n he next yaper was itlec dea j = a 
r ney,” a ! is supposed to be a blank pages, while mine were still pure strawberries. All the 
i ( ’ ‘ So 6 . ye > " rT } 
»b h for those who spark ideas and eee Miss Todd collected the sweetness is zone—only 
] oO se i § z ve Es é —_ 
or lit I uld hardiv wait papers, glanced at the spot where I had the filling remains. But. 
w originality. could hardly wai Wy " 
, : TI : placed Writer as my occupation, when you hear the 
S beg it 1e time iimit was sil 
egin l ois gave an audible snort, and went back same recording through 
utes, and the examination con be; Sane dina Electrohome Hi-Fidelit: 
; ec lel 
8 ed of two almost blank pages, each The third test was titled Dis you hear everything 
is ided by the opening “yg of a criminative Judgment.” The first You recognize each 
ie rt e , . ‘re > } 4 os aan ine 1. 
} ory, which were to be _con question read, ‘You are walking down strument—enjoy each 
r ted Story No. 1 began Mary it divi anil seksi wy timean co Gen ote. It is as though 
( 1 g, > ¢ > “7 _ re 2. 
ompson walked out of the super number consecutively the order in you were there 
e rke forge , oy “3 . 
ket, forgetting her purse, which she which you would do the following Electrol Hie} ‘ 
n d left lying on the shelf holding the ete m wats : ihe 2 ; lectrohome Hi-Fidelity 
n 1ed ” Ha! I said to myself ring in an alarm, enter the house to sets are priced from 
ni - Ne) < si i se ‘ x 
7 ne Ieee H - : Ma. ‘ effect a rescue, stand by and watch it $159.50. Cabinets are 
ck beginning ow could Mary burn, ignore it.’’ Well, actually I can’t furniture stvled 


Thompson—-or Hattie Carnegie, for 


fu tur 
I resist a good fire ind I know I'd never . 
matter have paid for her pur he by Deilcraft 


ible to find an alarm box, neve) 





ses at the cash desk if her purse was ping able to find even a mail box when a ADL: Me ng 
till on the tinned pea shelf! The thing I need one. Entering a burning hous . gorse Seppe z Se eee 
vorried me, and I tried to figure out if to rescue the oc upants is a thing I’ve 

Mary had suddenly heard the baby toved with in my Walter Mitty FOR THE FINEST HI-FI 

ing outside in its go-cart, or if she minnie hut ith reality 3 Ene 

d left her basketful of dog food and cowardly for that I decided that | SELECT 

cheese at the checking counte1 would first run to find an alarm box , , , ‘ 

hile she ran home to look for her lost —,nowing that by the time I returned 


the house would be burning good 


In tone. Back to the Gas Meters 
[he next two papers were called 


in touch. Recognition Vocabulary” and “Ver 


bal Facility,’ and I approacted then 
with the egotism ol the expert After 


in styling Das evtens eee eens es 


writer for years without knowing some 


r= & ae | 





thing about words. I did great when it 


came to matching up “increddlous 

with scepticism,” ‘trophy with 
citation’’ and “prudence” with ‘‘dis 
cretion,’ but when it came to listing 
antonyms for digress fearsome 

‘luxury’ and ‘“‘misunderstand”’ I was 
lost It was about this time that I 


began to realize I might flunk the tests 
and [| got a little panicky 

The next test was called the “Num 
ber Facility Test,’’ and I gave myself a 
big X on this one, even before I started 


Staring at me were series of figures 





into which I had to insert those that 


were missing Other questions con r ' Or 
sisted of long rows of figures, which had bone he ce p ? prt 
to be copied correctly. Still others had eh 7 yy 
. to be copied backwards ] looked icross Crate , ‘ 
, we 
the finest piano in 1t the 1utomobile salesman ind 


H E | N 1 Ps M A N noticed with alarm that he was not Ihe , . hn 


. only half way down page one, but had 
history managed to light a cigarette, something 


I had been unsuccessful in doing since 


: } 
With grand piano in vertical form con- the examination began. The finance 
ctior ind the patented A grafle company manage! who had probabl 
Bridge, the Heintzman piano of today been trained for years by subtracting Re 
est of them a Its beauty of twenty bucks a month fror y non $ é . 
c + responsive touch will diminishing account, was racing ahead End ment pr ( 
eve espor é C i . 
K¢ e Heintzman yo choose " like an I.B.M. ma hinge I took ' 
nd treasured possessio! tongue between my teeth and set out to 
decipher that almost incomprehensible | ! 
f j ’ rit for To: CROWN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
“r neare teal . for me. list of figures. I was doing fine 





j Toronto, Ontario 


Facts Concernit Heintzmar bv the time the gong went, and I just 
had time to sneak in the last two figures pee PT - 
HEINTZMAN & CO. of question 14 
Make ‘ 


sas sors of Fine Pies 4. Oo ORON ro We broke off then for lunch 4. = : CROWN LIFE 


back in my chair and said 


Home Office 


+’ > g gas! s tc Established 
| guess it’s back to reading gas meters for “900 «0 INSURANCE COMPANY ier onic 
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ee shopping this year can be a 


pleasant, one-stop excursion-that you can en- 

Kod Mm cicemredUMpesl—elel—)¢-ko) am celrbamcorcellb ameatlesolapie 

ee your own neighbourhood there‘s eM eletcok fotd— merle 
. chant who proudly displays the red, white and blue 
symbol that identifies your local IRHA sire. paVele ms debts 

Christmas his store is FAMILY GIFT CENTRE... the 
place where you can buy more“ enduring cilts for 
everyone on your list in a reldxed and interesting 

atmosphere. » ‘Your IRHA hardwareman offers you 

'  @gsurance. of friendly eiotell service and 

worthwhile values. You can féel free to. ask 

his advice and to consult him about the 


gifts you buy. Make his store your , . 


Jamity Gin Centre 


y OUR HANDY 
HELPFUL 
HARDWARE WAN 


0 








“Give gifts that endure 


Your Hardwareman is Santa’s handy helper 


for your family’s Christmas shopping needs. this Christmas af 
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lady living in the south of France, 
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Don’t tell me 


Byron never got seasick 


Roll on, thou deep and dark-blue ocean, roll; 
Ten thousand tourists ride thy waves in pain; 
With stomachs frequently beyond control, 
Tycoon and dowager, who once were vain, 
Are humbled now before thy roiling reign 
And long for motion of a type they've known 
Or, better still, from which they can abstain 
Upon thy depths, they struggle and they moan 
And wish to God that they'd be left alone. 


me!’’ ending with a careless little laugh. 
The automobile 
friendly, 
finance company guy looked down at 


salesman gave me a 


me with a look that showed me he 


thought that was where I belonged. 

During lunch I plotted my campaign 
against the remaining papers. I decided 
that this type of examination required 
speed and native cunning. 

My two fellow testees were already 
in their chairs when I returned, and 
they had been joined by a third, a 
middle-aged man who looked like the 
field representative for a string of pin 
ball machines. The two. original 
examinees glanced significantly at their 
watches, but the pinball representative 
gave me a beery conspiratorial wink 
from across the table. I was drawn to 
him as one obvious failure to another 

Miss Todd told us that the next test 
was on “Sales Judgment’? and that 
there was no time limit. Question 
No. 1 dealt with the selling points that 
a salesman would give to a prospective 
customer for a mattress I breezed 
through this one, setting them down 
as cheapness, wearability, 
and color, leaving out such obvious 
tripe as its guarantee, foam-rubber 
cushioning, light weight, and 
construction,”’ whatever that is. The 
next question dealt with placating a 
customer who ordered you from his 
office. Apparently the salesman in a 
contretemps such as this has a choice: 
he cana 
can drop him a friendly note, can beg 
appointment at another 
time, can leave his card with the man’s 
secretary, or can telephone him later 

None of those things seemed to fit the 
hypothetical case as I saw it, and | 
crossed them all out and wrote in, 
“I'd invite him to fight it out on the 
sidewalk.”’ I realized that I was still 
suspicious of the tricks behind the 
questions, but after proving my hon 
esty all morning | couldn’t let myself 
down in the afternoon. Up to then I 
had always figured that if this writing 
caper ever petered out I could always 


springiness 


“contour 


pologize for bothering the man 


him for an 


find a job selling something, even if it 
was only scratch sheets outside the local 
race tracks. I changed my mind, even 
before the result of the test changed it for 
me Needless to say, I received the 
lowest marks for this paper in the 
history of the Aptitude Testing Service 
The only correct thing on the paper was 
my name, and I believe the examiners 
were even suspicious of that 

The next test was an anti-climax 
called ‘“‘Arithmetic Reasoning.”’ Thers 
they were, the same old bugaboos that 
haunted my schooldeys. There was the 
one about John having 26 apples and 
Jim having four fifths more than John 
and those two old enemies of mine, on: 
of whom bought 500 shares of stock at 
914 cents and the other who bought 
350 shares at 12 cents, and how many 
more shares than the first one could the 
second have bought with another 
$1.950 


I skipped the ¢ 


lgebra questions, those 
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though distant grin, but the 


TOM TALMAN 


dealing with the division of fractions, 
and every one containing a decimal 
This left me free to concentrate 
question involving long 


point. 
on the one 
division, 
way I do it. I managed to get that 
question right, but only by filling the 
back of the test paper with columns of 
figures that marched clockwise up and 
down the sheet like the stock quota 
tions in a Chinese newspaper Miss 
Tedd gave a double take when she 
glanced at the front page of the test 
but I said, “It’s all on the back.”’ She 
twittered nervously then, just as her 
namesake had done when I questioned 
the laws of gravity 

The next paper was called 


because long division is the 


Induc 
tive Reasoning,’’ and it consisted of 
groups of drawings, four or five of them 
to a panel. The object was to cross out 
the drawings that didn’t belong with 
the others. I was going along swim 
mingly until I came to a panel holding 
drawings of an apple, strawberry, a 
banana, and what locked like an 
orange. Obviously they were all fruit, 
so what could you cross out? I first 
decided that the orange was not an 
orange at all but a tomato, before I 
remembered cagily that a tomato is a 
fruit too. This was another of those 
trick questions, but they weren't going 
to catch me! To show my superiority to 
such trickery | crossed out every one of 
them. In fact, as I got towards the end 
of the test I crossed out nearly every 
thing in sight Later on, too late to do 
me any good, I realized that apples 
oranges, and bananas grow on trees, 
but strawberries grow on the ground 
The last test of all consisted of trac 
ing lines with both hands, while blind 
folded. 
emotional wreck, no more 
tracing lines than of tracing the plot in 
a comic strip. From behind me I could 
hear the chuckles of the 
finance company Manager and the car 
When it came the finance 
manager's turn, I guffawed in his ear 
making his pencil veer from the line at 


By this time I was a mental and 
capable ot 


superior 


salesman. 


an angle of ninety degrees. This was 
my only real victory of the day 
Abcut a week later I had a heart-to 
heart talk with my boss, and he con 
vinced me that my talents lay in 
directions almost diametrically opposed 
to those of the firm. He let me read the 
“Psychological Audit’? which he had 
received from the testing bureau. If | 
had not known it was mine I would 
have thought it belonged to Rudolph 
King Kong We parted 
amiably enough, but as I was leaving 
his office I heard him breathe a long 
sigh of relief 
Since leaving the firm I have been 
looking for employment where my un 
orthodox talents can best be 
My post - employment 
have led me to believe that I can serve 
beer in a tavern, rack up balls in a pool 


Hess or 


put to use 


observations 


room, or wave cars in and out of A 
parking lot 
could do, but the 
to show them. * 


There may be other jobs | 
aptitude tests failed 


TIXHERE were 


catching foxes, but the simplest was 





several 


me thods of would lose all fear of the trap. r 


Then the traps would be covered s 


ibove them 


of the ice plains rose , 
rk would bank the 


© that the Nega 


The Knife 7 dig a pit ind lay stone slabs over it with the slabs to keep the hungry ani snow around the sides of the shelter 
theese slabs wer propped up with mals out and after a time their frenzy and leave a pile of drifted snow in front 
; Sticks, cleverly balanced so that the would drive them to scratch and dig For a time the north wind blew 
prop would be dislodged by a prowling for the meat. When marks of digging clearing the clouds from the sky so that 
NTINUED FROM PAGE 27 fox; the slab would fall over the pit were observed, the trappers would then the moon gave them light to work by 
imprisoning the intruder lift the slabs off the pits, arranging the The boys laid many traps during these 
There was certain amount of props so that they would be dislodged weeks, baiting but not setting then 

psycholog ed in this method of easily. The famished foxes would brea} that the foxes would know where to 
on both sides, drew together fox trapping At fir t} hait } 1 to into the trap and in their violence they find food when the deep cold settled 
narrowing walls of a great he exposed ind the stick wedged firml would quickly spring it upon the ice plains and hunger drove 

in place so that it would not be dis Che boys first made a shelter of skin them to madnes 
soon came to the ancient bird lodged The foxes would snatch the banked with blocks of packed snow As the Negark blew with increasing 
ch faced the sea; and they meat nd ‘ 1 such theft facing toward the northeast where the fu he lig! now, which did net lie 


t a few miles beyond lay the 
rge that opened into the “great 
remains of ancient 
these cliffs, 
les of stone which had been 


here were 


it the foot ot 


ses of people who had lived at 
the cliffs in some distant 


Vvho had long since disay 


k ran back to warn Ikyak to 
r the edge of the river of ice 
ce will become more danger 
we go up toward the top,”’ he 
Chere are great cracks where an 
ed may drop and be lost in the vv See Sunbeam 
will pou! down upon it 


k. his round face a small grin 
ol 1 the white frame of his See THE JACKIE RAE SHOW 
odded penne on television every Wed. 
dogs know where to go ne 
[ cannot drive them out on the 9.30— 10.00 p.m. 


went back to beating the 
he snow was pac ked hard or 
if the glacier and it was 


to tell how strong the crust 
i be: their only safety lay in hug 

dge of the glacier Meksa} 
vwered the remains of the giant 
Karangak had 
the foot of the glacier near the 


cliffs, and he 


great hunte1 


watched the 
surtace closely 
ys planned to lay then 
long the edge of the great 
the cleft of the valley where the 
poure d out It would be neces 
build a shelter of skins, which 
had brought for this purpose, to 
t them from the fierce winds that 
Within the 
they would throw their clothing 
1d in the warmth of a seal-oil fire 


purpose they had brought 
] 


icross the icecap. 


bags of blubber to use as fue 
lamp, for thawing and drying 
thes ind also for drying fox 
Chey did not bring 


food, relying upon the meat of 


1 the spring 


xes they would trap, as well as 
n and caribou, and also ravens 
s, which were the only creatures 
und out on the ice plains 
s several days after they had | 
\gpat that the 
st below the edge of the icecap 


bovs reached a 


they pl inned to set up their shel 


ind perhaps fo 


ist for a time 


ond this was the steep rim of the 
that vast desolate expanse ot 
ken whiteness that had lain upon 
ntinent since human time began 
ith these immense ice plains was 
unken earth, part of it below th 
el of the sea outside. The formation 
OcK or pac ked vegetable matter, the 
etons of ancient animals that lay in Bread 
frozen depth of ice must remain 
f the dark secrets of time Perhaps 


future centuries an explosion of sear 


flame, hot enough to melt the earth 
ght reduce the mighty ice« ip to s 
dron of boiling seas or an eruption oi ., or 
— a 
14 " ; r —— 
iten slime from the earth beneat! im J q 
ios 


But for the two boys scaling the last La 
“ ww 


eep slope of the glacier the icecap was 
ot a land of mystery It was a place 


vhere foxes ran along the shallow slopes 

rimmed the ice plains, retreating 
to this frozen hideaway during the 
ng, starving months of the winter 
b+ 
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a little longer than if they are from the breadbox. Yo an 
even reheat a piece of toast without burning. If the slices are 


toasts them quicker than thicker slices. Get the toaster 
es you COMPLETELY AUTOMATIC operator ind 
RADIANT CONTROL that regulates the foasting 
bread 


demonstrate the new Sunbeam Toaster. 


thin it 
that g 
in add ton 
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automatically, 


depending on the 
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whether bread is frozen 
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NOW 
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) J sales training program that guar 
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APPLIANCES 


ong upon the ground, sifted across the 


ce crust so that in the moonlight the 


st plain looked like the sea, with con 


stantly moving tides and waves. These 


ripples of snow often brought a kind of 
hypnotic state to the observer; one 


rht crouch for hours, staring in silent 


fascination at the slid ng surtace This 
was the ice madness that caused 
hunters to freeze to death on the ice 


ip 
Soon the bitter cold settled over the 
lonely icecap and Meksak and Ikyak 
spent much of the time building a fir 
vali of snow around the skin shelter 
[here was little heat in the interior of 
the shelter except the heat of then 
bodies. They had only a small amount 
f seal blubber for burning, and when 
the fire went out it could be started 
iin only by rubbing wood against 
wood 
During the periods when the full fury 
the wind howled through the gorge 
nd over the edge of the ice plain the 
boys stayed behind the barricade of 
now packed skins But when the wind 
died down and the snow was sufficient 


frozen to form blocks, they packed 


e into a solid wall around the shel 
ter so that the ur between the snow 
blocks and the skins retained inside the 

lter the warmth of their bodies and 

the stone lar 
Chis shelter served s a protection 
hut it offered few 


comforts Outside the dogs were 


inst intense cold 


sheave 
tethered, their fretful whines mingling 
with the droning sound of the wind 


Chis subdued roar Kept the icy silence 
ilive with constant overtones of vagus 
ind restless noises 

Fine ice crystals filled the air with 
littering whiteness when the winte 

oon” rose over the vast ice plain 
shortly after the two boys reached the 
cleft high up in the rocky gorge where 
they established their shelter. This was 
in advance warning of the intense cold 
that was to come and Meksak ex 
plained to Ikyak that they must com 
plete the snow wall around the shelter 
vefore the first of the great winter! 


ns struck the icecap. 





yak was vaguely troubled at the 
severity of his older cousin’s manner 
It seemed to him that Meksak had lost 
his cheerfulness, and no longer laughed 
is he worked. He watched Meksak 
face as they worked hard to finish the 
wall of snow blocks, and finally he said 
Why is the Great Knife something 
you must have, Meksak?’’ 

Meksak turned and looked at his 
cousin. His face, framed in the round 
circle of white fur, glistened from the 
covering ol grease His good eye looked 
at Ikyak through the half-closed slit of 
his eye lids 

For a time he did not reply, but con 


tinued to stare at his cousin Chen he 
said We must have enough fox skins 
to make a gift: to the bearded white 
men. Until we-have these it is useless 


to travel south 

But if you do not need to have 
Great Knife you do not need the skins 
Ikyak said impatiently We can go 
back to the village ind sleep in the 
warmth of our own hut!” 

Meksak thought a moment and then 
‘ Get on with the work, Ikyak 
The Negark will blow again before we 
have finished the shelter, and we will 





freeze along with the dogs 


N SPITE of his resolution, Meksak 
dale thought of the warm hut back 
it Agpat, with the stone lamp and the 
glow of warmth, and the smell of rot 
ting meat, warm and savory under the 
seal blubber which sealed it from the 
iir. There was no meat except fox bait 
on the icecap, and at times it seemed 
necessary to stifle the angry protests of 
a starving stomach by beating himself 
in the belly. 


As he lay under a covering of caribou 
skins, while the wind blew outside, he 
thought also of Kulee, with her row of 
white teeth that flashed like tiny white 
shells when she smiled. Kulee’s waist 
ind legs were getting fatter, and she 
wa beco! ing 
Meksak decided that after he ind 
Ikyak returned, with a Great Knife 


more desirable as a wife 


he would throw his old kamiks at the 
girl and, when she took them, he would 


si i} her a bit as a reminder not to chat 


ter and then he would drag her into his 
hut All the people in the village would 
see hir ind old women would cackle 


ind then it would be known to every 


one—including Rupanok—that Mek 
sak had taken himself a wife 

Meksal was awakened fro! his 
dreaming by 1 hand, pushing igainst 
his shoulder He looked uy nd in the 
dim light he saw Ikyak crouchi n 
front of the shelter He could hear the 
low sharp whine of the dogs ind 


thought for an instant a fox might have 
straved nto the place where they had 
camped 


Ihe Negark!’”’ 


Domestic Product 


The rumors I've had told to me 
Were so extremely prone 
To unreliability 
That now ! make my own 


below Che glacier in the illey of 
Arnaluark Nuna below, pouring ut 
through the crack in the rim of the ice 
cap, spread like a white tail ind the 
vague shapes of shadowy clouds ros 
from the pallor of the icefield into the 

Meksak pulled himself out of the 
shelter ind stared at the rising shad 
ows [he moon had dropped toward 
the edge of the clouds, rimming then 
with a faint glow 

It will last three turns of the moon 
he said We must stretch cove! 
across the front of our shelter for the 
dogs Go and give them some food 
Ikyak—we may not be able to reacl 


them for some time 


KYAK set about following instru 

tions. He had learned much in the 
summer hunting, and had killed walrus 
as well as seal, so that he was now 
man: yet he uccepted Me ksak’s le ider 
ship without question 

Chere was a confused rush of sound 
n the illey below, among the stones 
of the ancient village in undercurrent 
of sound, like a bellows when the air 
suddenly sucked in The rise of the 
wind came more like a premonition 
than an actual sound. At first there was 
ilence, then a rushing noise, and quick 
blasts of air sweeping up through th: 
cleft in the valley, racing among the 
broken remnants of stone houses and 
the sharp jutting rocks 

By the time the impact of the wind 
struck the slope where Meksak and 
Ikyak had erected the shelter, they had 
stretched a skin cover over the shed 


ind drawn the dogs together quieting 


ther is they snarled at the sudden 
interruption 

The shadow of the clouds by this 
time had completely obscured the dy 
ing moon. They rose like an immensi 
blanket against the already darkened 
sky Soon the last vestige of light was 
gone and the great ice plateau was in 
utter blackness, and the wind rosé« 
howling fury 

The shelter was solidly built partly 
in the lee of an outcropping of rock, so 
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that the wind, roaring through the car 

yon and out over the measureless 
slopes of the icecap, did not strike the 
snow walls with full force. However, as 
the strength of the wind increased, its 
rolling echoes rose in a crescendo of tor 

rT ented sound and the she Iter qu ered 
under the impact feksak wondered 
whether anything could stand the blast 
of the Negark 


[he boys crawled back nto th 


u 


ter, pulling over them two hea 
skins. All that could be done had been 
done Chere was no power that could 
stay the Meksalk 
ind Ikyak closed their eyes and hud 


dled together, as close to each other as 


VV bear 


orce of the gals 


possible in the cheerless shelter wa 
ing for the galloping fury of the wind to 


ride itself into exhaustion 

For hours the wind howled through 
the cleft at the top of the illey, abo 
the ledge where the shelter had beet 
built, until the noise drowned out all 
thinking and feeling Now and then 
Meksak could hear the sharp whine of 
dog, rising in sharper and sharper cries 
mid the shrieking of the wind, and he 


wondered vaguely if they were well tied 
n their harnes hen, as the sound of 
the dogs died out, he tried to shut the 
sounds from his mind by closing | 
ves 

Once he heard a slight noan ft! 
[kyal ind he rolled over toward | 
cousin, and called out to him above the 
howl of the wind 


{re you SICK 
In the darkness [ky 
hand against Meksak’s chest he 


hand was frozen solid ind Meksal 


realized that t nust nave beco 
warn fro! the pressure ol [kyal 
body and then thrust through the fl 
into the freezing air outside Anythin 


warm and dam; vhen exposed to 
1ir would freeze instantly 

He forced Ik ik who seemed numi 
ind unable to move, to shift into a sit 
ting position, and felt of the hand. It 
was cold ind hard iS a roc k 


‘There is only one place that 


warm, he muttered to his cousin, al 
though he knew Ikyak did not he 
hin ‘Stay here! He drew the bear 


skin around the boy and, after allowing 
himself to be exposed slowly to the 
freezing air, to avoid a quick chill, |! 
began to raw! across the few feet 


elter from the sled 





separating the ) 
If | had the Great Knifé th W 
not be difficult, he thought, but I |} 


no such Knife 


'INHE DOGS were huddled togeth« 
ind he separated one of them, dr 
ging the half-stiff animal toward 


shelter. Once he had pulled the dog o 


of the wind, he grabbed the sno 

ked witl ce ind thrust the he 
back until he tuld hear the 

ick 

[he dog whimpered and died 
Meksak shook his head 

Somebody hates to do this, old d 


but we have other dogs and I} 
only two hands 

With the saw-tooth knife he 
aged to cut open the belly, and as the 
warn blood spread over the dog 
chest. he grabbed Ikyak’s hand and 
plunged it into the dog’s belly 

[his grim treatment soon took effect 
In the warmth of the dog’s body, Iky 
began to feel the sharp pains of returt 
ng life in his hand 

After that Meksak took Ikyal 
hand and thoroughly rubbed and 
saged it 

It will hurt 
S not frozen 


Meksak said put 


The winter moon” rose over t 
mass of clouds, and Meksak knew tl 
the worst of the storm was over. In 


few hours it was calm enough for h 
to crawl out ind look at the dogs 
Ikyak, his hands swollen and st 
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painful, turned with stoical indifference 


an : 
vn to gathering blubber in the stone pan 
~ y and began to make a fire with the fire ne 
hye sticks. Neither of the boys had eaten ” 
- for two days, yet Ikyak mad: uo effort 
to eat until Meksak returned from the 


tor ; 
bee ALL-HITE dogs CANADA’ s. VERSATILE NEW SNOW BLOWER’ 





[hey are all alive.” Meksak said 
Shaking the snow from his n ttens 


last “Sine a. I 1 I 
Let’s eat somethin; ind then we’ll 


look at the fox traps They will be 


“ TABLE filed with snow 
















Sen : ° [he boys ate without talking. gul 

uld With Chromium Plated Legs ing great mouthfuls of the meat which 

sak -y had been soaked n blubber ind was 

i & =) hardly frozen in spite of the cold. When 

- r (<> \ they left the shelter the wind h id gone 

ae = y ‘ \ down and only a steady moaning re 

7 ~ 7 = » > mained from the unleashed fury of the 
Storm of a few etic var 109 In the di ; 
light of the moon, which slid again into Q oe 6, 

oe i clear sky, they could see the glisten . ee os 

ain i ing edge of the icecap stretching uy} 

ll | ward toward the east 

ais We'll go in two directions,’”’ Mek 

f sak said. “You take the lower traps 

‘eg i Don’t go too far or you will not be ible 

he | to find your way back 

ed | Behind the boys, in the darkness be 

ol Adjustable to any height up to 36 in ow, nothing was clearly discernible in 

he the great blanket of blackness v¥ iguely 


elf-levelling and will not wobble. It is 
»-proof and tilt-proof. 


outlined by the moon Ahead was the 
limitless expanse of unbroken ic: 


Warp-proof and stronger than others 
lhe Negark often comes like 


H is bridge like welded steel cross brac 


g not thin sheet metal. Has heavie twins Meksak said, as a final warn 
el mesh, extending cross ways, not ing Do not go too far.”’ Snow-Boy 
rh . , y ate 3 
gth ways. Springless. Sagless Ikyak nodded Although his hand complete $139.50 
Better ventilated than others. Open hurt painfully, he knew it was neces Less engine $83.50 


est ga more 2 steam sary to clear the snow from the traps 
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r 
wail would .7e ice - 
Has smooth seamless chrome-plated Thies o gn Sagem ee ae me snow just where you want it. 
| legs. Not split chrome or painted ihis would make useless a the hare f 
c cx i } ecu é 
work they had accomplished, and they Ow cos 
would lose their meat as well, since it 


snow remover 


See It At Your Beatty Dealer's 
BEATTY BROS. LIMITED 


would be frozen into the ice 
Che snow had blown off the rocks 
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: and they could follow the trail up the As easy to operate as a power mower, 
| valley in the dim moonlight The boys © P Snow-Boy takes the back-breaking 
» separated at the p lines at the head - 7 labour out of snow moving throw 
5 ry C U °o sno 10 iT wre $ 

Do it the easy way wit of the gorge Meksak found the first y “2 ; ' 
) i A snow from three to twenty feet — where 





D trap easily, and cleaned out the snow d 
rn 7 ay aws oa | P ath 
The second one was more difficult to a ad ever you want it! Chews a 15) swath 
locate, since the snow had piled in through drifts, clears driveways and 


SUE ALTARS small drifts that covered every rock 


and it was difficult to discern which 


from “Handy” SANDY were rocks and which were the traps 


Y THE time Meksak had reached 
his third trap, some distance away 
Put keen edges on your ice skates with one of the blanket of clouds to the southwest 
CARBORUNDUM harpening stones If you . 
perfect “hollow grou edge, select a had climbed high in the sky. The wind 
e, mount it in a block of \ ! was blowing harder and colder 
There is another storm coming, he 
thought, but perhaps I can reach two 
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; top of the mountain into the valley be U 0a arine 
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the Stone was Jacob’s Pillow and the kings 
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was carried to England by Edward I. He 
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contours or sheltering outcroppings of 
rock behind which one might find ref 
uge from the wind 

The snow, driven by the rising wind, 
crawled across the surface in shallow 
waves, making the earth seem alive 
ind it also seemed to Meksak is he 
lowered his face and plunged against 
the sudden force of the wind, that the 
entire world had now become a demon 
howling its rage against him 

If the full force of the storm strikes 
before [kyak and I are back in the shel 
ter, it will destroy us, he thought; and 
he bent closer to the ground, driving 
his short sturdy legs against the slip 
pery surface of the snow-swept rocks 

Meksak stumbled through the milky 
darkness until he could see the outline 
of the gap leading down to the shelter 
here was no light below and he won 
dered if it had blown out 

‘There was no one in the shelter when 
He looked at the dogs 
and saw that they were the same as 


he reached it 


when he left, huddled close together, 
ind whimpering With a pounding 
heart he started back toward the trap 
line, letting the force of the wind drive 
him forward at a rapid pace. He stop 
ped several times to shout, but the 
rising wind, which came up through the 
gorge, drowned out the sound of his 
VOICE 

Once he thought he heard an answer 
ing shout, but the wind was blowing 
toward the fox traps, and he knew he 
could not hear from that direction 

Meksak reached the first trap on the 
lower line and here he found marks 
where Ikyak had cleared the snow fron 
the pit. Then the storm struck with 
full fury 


p Bee time the wind came without 
preliminaries, driving gusts of snow 
through the valley and over the rim of 
the icecap Meksak pushed stolidly 
ahead, but he could see nothing If 
Ikyak had not turned back and reached 
the trail into the valley, Meksak was 
sure he would be unable to find his way 
back in this maelstrom of fury 

“The terrible Negark!’’ he muttered 
ind was startled to find that he was 
talking aloud 


have heard his own voice if he had 


ilthough he could not 


shouted 

He ilmost stumbled over the second 
trap, which was at the foot of the cliffs 
thet faced the ice plain. Knowing that 
it was useless to go on, he crouched 
down in the lee of the heavy stone slab 
where the soft drift of snow had piled 
up. It was difficult to see any tracks in 
the snow, but he reached into the tray 
ind found that the snow had been 
partly cleaned out Ikyak had beer 
there, also 

Now the wind was sweeping with un 
restrained fury icross the barren ex 
panse of the icecap, sucking up the 
lightly drifted snow and driving it wit} 
new violence, like torn veils sweeping 
icross the plain. Meksak knew he could 
not face the force of the wind. It would 
drive snow into his face, where it would 
freeze; and it would suck his breatl 
iway 

He crouched behind the rocks, clear 
ing away as much of the drifted snow 
Then he huddled against 


the side of the stone slab. The snow 


is he could 


began to pile up around hin That 
good Meksak thought the snow Vill 
keep me warn 

In a short time the wind seemed t« 
lessen, and he thought, the storn 
stopping! But he soon realized that 
this was only momentary Each lull 
was followed by increasing fury, until 
it seemed the wind would not be con 
tent until it had destroyed every mo 
ing thing on the surface of the _ ice 
plain 

If Ikyak has not reached the shelter 
now. Meksak thought, he may never 


reach it. He tried to remember where 
it was he had heard the sound of some 
one calling, but the roaring of the wind 
now seemed to blot out his thoughts as 
well as all noise 

Suddenly Meksak realized that he 
was no longer as cold as he had been at 
first, and he knew this was the begin 
ning of the “cold madness’ that seized 
men before they became frozen as solid 
as the ice itself. He began to beat his 
arms against his sides, and then against 
the rock behind him, to keep the blood 
moving in his body 

If Ikyak is out on the trap line, he 
must be dying now, Meksak thought 

‘I will be dead, too,” he said aloud 
ind again he was startled to hear his 
own voice in the fury of the wind. If 
I die, he thought, I can never have a 
Great Knife 

This thought struck him with a 
spasm of pain that was more physical 


than the coldness in his body, and the 
shock of realizing that if he died he 


would never have the Great Knife re 
vived him. He began to beat again on 
the rock behind him, thinking that the 
spirits might know that he wanted to 
live and would prevent the Negark 
from destroying him 

Meksak thought he was beating 
furiously with his arms, but he was 
barely lifting them, and finally he 
oppressed by the 


stopped utterly 


weight of his arms 


TEYHE SNOW meanwhile had _ piled 
| around him, encasing his body like 
He had not opened his eye 
for some time, because of the blinding 


a cocoon 


force of the partic les of snow and sleet 
that swirled past him; but now he 
realized that the wind was much less 
severe Che snow was like a buffer, or 
i heavy coat that shut out the force ot 
the storn 

Che snow is good, he thought; it is 
like a tornadek 
it will keep the wind away from me 

By this time Meksak had identified 
the Negark in his thoughts as the 
tupilek, an evil charm created to de 
stroy him, and he huddled in the snow 


the spirit of good—and 


believing that it would protect him 
Meksak realized that he was becom 
ing less cold He twisted his body, to 
get his blood moving again, and now 
he found he could turn partly around 
inside the ball of snow that covered 
him without breaking the crust The 
heat of his body, like lamps burning 
within a snow house, had melted the 
snow and it had frozen, making a small 
And as the heat 
gathered in the ball-like shelter, his 
mind seemed to become clear again 


He thrust a mittened hand into the 


snow house for hin 


wall of snow, and found the snow was 
crusted thickly It would be necessary 
to make a hole in order to let in some 
iir. He was able finally to jab a small 
hole, no bigger than the end of his hand 
th the crust of freezing snow 

he thought came to him that if the 


snow froze 


rough 


iround him he would be 
buried in the ice. And if [Ikyak had died 
in the storm, there would be no one to 
break through the snow house to free 
hin Meksak turned this over ir 
mind for some time, but could think of 


his 


no solution 

By this time exhaustion, after the 
battle against the storm, had begun t 
weight down his body with a creeping 
paralysis. He found himself dozing in 
spite of the cramped position of his 
body 

I must be careful not to remain still 
very long, he thought. Otherwise the 
blood will stop moving and my body 
will freeze! He had been cold before 
even colder than he was now but al 
ways he had been able to move around 
Now, if the bitter cold should enter any 
part of his body, as it had Ikyak’s hand 
nothing could be done. 
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fro the edge of the ice rim, 


Meksak closed his eyes, thinking. 
s isa bad way to die.. 


THE SOUND of the 
uffied by the snow that had 


ed like a giant beehive around hin 


wind was 


y the constant drone of the wind 
d be heard through the air hole. It 
better to lie here, Meksak thought. 
n to go out into the storm again 
He finally stopped thinking, and drop 
1 off into a kind of semiconsciousness 
vhich he knew he was encased in the 
but he did not seem to care any 
Meksak did not know how long he 
iwakened. He 
found he was 


ed. but suddenly he 
od to mee aa 


yned It had become almost warn 


snow cocoon, but he had not 


ned around sufficiently to create 
h room, and he found his position 
ped Che inside surface had be 


He tried to break it by 


essing his back against one side, but 


e solid ice 

drift had packed snow 1round t 

i the inner walls were frozen t 
ness of nan’s hand, due to the 

ng warmth of his body 

Juite iddenly Meksak thought. I’ ve 
foolish! Che snow around | 
yn only one side of the fox tray 
drifted on the side away from the 

id nd the other side would be 

He inaged to twist his shoulder so 
he could wedge nis upper body 
the space under the slab of stone 
snow was not caked or frozen ind 
ind he could push it away easily 


Meksak began pushing back the 





n the fox trap. He quickly forced 
body halfway through the space 
ler the slab. By turning, he would 
ible to push himself backward 

gt the hol where the eat had 


By this time he had removed enough 
] ? 


w to realize that the wind was still 


wing furiously outside He won 


ed whether he should push himself 
hrough against the force of the wind 
| under the stone slab until the 
nd died down His body 


vith heavy clothes, barely fitted 


rounded 


the hollow space under the frozen 


ind he could hardly move 
etimes a storm such as this, cor 
fter the first storn was Known to 

long as twelve days. He ight 


o lie under the slab of stone ill 
ind m« iunwhile the snow n 
trap might freeze to his body 


Meksak knew that he had to get out 


he fox trap, and with a mighty 
pushed through Immediately he 
the wind in his face By twisting 
body, he managed to turn over on 
belly 

if | can get ny shoulders throug! 


ght, I can drag myself out Hé 


hed his feet, clad in heavy kamiks 


nst the wall of the trap hole Be 
e he realized it he was out of the 
ip, crawling across the frozen ground 
to the face of the gale 
Meksak continued to crawl cross 
he open ice, unconsciously turning 


iwav from the force of the wind His 
eavy kamiks pushed against the 
rozen surface, his legs driving me 
hanically. thrusting his body forward 

il he finally lay face down on the ice 


sing his eye against the blinding 


lay that way 


\ EKSAK did not know how long he 
When he 


himself, his mind was almost as numb 


1roused 


is his arms and legs. He looked back 
nto the force of the wind, and suddenly 
il zed he had been crawling iway 
driven by 
the wind 

This is the way hunters die on the 


reat ice, he thought, and fear made 


strength flow back into his limbs 
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He rose slowly to his feet. drawing 


his short legs under him so he could get 
to his knees, and then stand. The wind 
was blowing in such fierce gusts across 
the barren plains that he gasped for 
breath; and now and then there was a 
lull, in which the real force of the wind 
seemed to nave passed overhead 
whistling off into the inland fastness 
where there were no liv ing things, and 
ot a rock ledge t« 


break the force of the storn 


not even the shelte 


Meksak knew he must f 


back to the rim of cliffs and find the 


leading down to his camp 


down, partly 


to shield his face 


wind and partly to give his body lever 
ige as his legs drove forward, st I 
step, into the bitte ash the s 

The exposed part rf nis face \ 


crusted snow na his 


mmed with 


body was so cold that he no longer had 


iny feeling except the constant pres 
sure of the wind against | is he 
struggled forward 


Meksak knew that the Ne; k blew 


shallow pples across the ics ind he 
thought by following the direction of 
these ripples ‘ would be noving 
parallel to the edge of the ice plan 
This would bring hi to the left 
where the rocky ridge of the ountain 
broke away and the glaci spilled 
down into the valley 

This was all he could re ( he to 
guide hi ind so he began to follov 
the ripples across the ice Somewhere 


ihead was the cleft, below which | 
the shelter he and Ikyak had built 

Many times he slipped and plunged 
longer! 


sprawling on the ice; but he ne 


felt any shock or pain when he struck 


' 
the frozen surface Kacl e he 
climbed back to his feet urnin de 
ways against the force of the gale, and 
ynntinued to drive forward 


Finally he no longer tried to get to 


t. but continued to crawl, turn 


ng his head away from the wind and 


isping for Dreath Each t r re 
sucked the icy air into his lungs, the 
shock revived him and he pushed on 


He could not tell how long or how 
ir he had crawled At times he lay on 
the ground, beating his fists against 


iard surface to get the blood ng 


in 


KYAK ust be dead, he thought 
ind this notion worked through his 
[ky ik 
ust be dead, [kyak must be dead He 


imbed brain like a monotone 


vanted to lie down and go to sleep, but 


some force deeper than his own con 
sciousness drove his legs igain ind 
gain gainst the ce is he iwled 
vy] lon h yples of shiftin 
OW 
For » A ( ne would lie m the 


sround, blinded by the wind and snow 


intil the white drifts began to build uy 


igainst h ind then each time he 
vould pull himself to his Knees ind 
drive forw rd into the wind that roared 
like the sound of an avalanche in 
nuffled ears 


For minutes that seemed like hours 


the boy crawled a ss the ice i small 
spot of human life rawling across the 
lonely rim of a frozen world in ne 


blackness of night, a thousand miles of 
ce behind hin ind ahead the Negark 
blowing out of a black caldron with the 
fury of a thousand demons. Somewhere 
far below was the tiny cluster 
it the foot of the bird cliffs of Agpat 
where his father and his brother and 
ind there. too 
i 


old Pekrornik lived 
was Kulee, possibly chewing on s 
skin for the new kamiks that Meksak 
would have in the spring 

None ot 
n Meksak’s mind 
expectedly ind were lost 
quk kly in the thunder of the wind as it 
raced across the ice plains But the fear 


with the thought that it was 


these thoughts stayed long 
They came un 


ilmost as 


that came 
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in evil spirit stayed with him. This 
was a personal thing that he could 
understand, and so he fought it per 
sonally, struggling against it as he 
would have struggled against a mad 
dened bear 

He remembered that it was possible 
to scare off the Spirits by shoutin 
name Chis sort of thing would work 
the spirit was in the shape of i dog ind 
it might work when the spirit was 
shi eking storn So Meksak ra 
head and screamed back at the wind 

Ikyak! Ikyak! 

Then he remembered that [kyak 
probably was dead; the Negark had 
So he muffled his face 
igainst the brittle surface of his coat 
“Kulee 
[The sound of his own voice calling 
K ulee 


destroyed hi 


ind ¢ illed 


her name seemed to revive hin 
was down there in the black valley, in 
the warm hut below the bird cliffs; and 
Meksak knew that if he could reach the 
cleft in the rim of the icecap he could 
make his way down the valley and 
across the frozen sea to the warm hut 
where a seal-oil lan p burned with a 
flickering flame 

Then he remembered Ikyak He 
must wait until the storm died, and go 
back and find Ikyak 
crawled into a fox trap, where his own 
warmth would keep him alive. Mek 


was much 


Perhaps he had 


sak did not think there 
chance of this, and his way of thinking 

like that of all his people who lived 
did not allow for self-decep 


tion. Nevertheless, he could not leave 


on the ice 


the icecap until he knew whether Ikyak 


was alive 


qpur * suddenly Meksak knew fron 
« the ‘aia ig of the ice that he was 
near the rin Somewhere in the black 
wind was the shelter. However, as he 
came near the place where the Lee 
flowed down into the valley the wind 
struck even harder. The storm, sweep 
ing up from the rocky chasm, hurtled 
through this gap with even greater 
force, leaping across the thin protec 
tion of the mountain rim and roaring 
off into the limitless expanse of the ice 
plains 

The force of the wind here was 


Meksak had 


cringed down 


greater than anything 
ever known ind he 
holding his arms 


ind trying to suck 


igainst the bare ice 


in front of his face 


short gasps of freezing air into his 
lungs. For several moments it was in 
possible for him to go forward, and 


once, when the wind struck with in 
creasing fury, he was thrown back 
wards, rolling over and over until his 
body was caught by a sharp outcrop 
ping of rock along the edge of the ice 
left bare on the side from which the 
wind blew 


Meksak held to 


cropping and managed to push back 


this slippery out 
toward the place where the ice sank 
iway. He knew that nothing in all his 
experience had been like this; the trips 
he had made 


the frozen sea during the early break 


with his father, out across 


spring when the wind swept in fron 
the west, had not been iike this [he 
wind had become a relentless demon 
ind only the blind force of life dee; 
within the boy kept him moving for 
ward when all nature seemed to have 
poured its rage upon hin 

When he thought of Ikyak now 
was like a sob in his threat ind at these 


moments, when the bedlam of the wind 
rushing out of the valley rose in howl 
ng fury, he lost all notion of what lay 
gled blindly and sense 
inst the battering gale 


ihead and strug 


lessly ag 
He had long since lost any feeling of 
bness in his body w 


ind his tired legs dro 


pain Che num 
like an opiate 
mechanically against the icy surface 
whether he was staggering forward on 


foot or crawling. There were times 
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when the full force of the wind seemed 
to converge upon the place where he 
crawled, as if it would grind him inté 
the very ice, pulverizing him as it pul 
verized the clouds of snow that wer 
driven in towering flurries across the 
iceca] 

When he was driven against the 
or swept back in a tumbling ball 
helpless life, caught in the vortex 
nature’s primitive fury, he lost all sen 


of bearings or purpose battered ar 


bruised in the reckless clutch of tl 
storn Each time, however, he 

ered the resources of his drainir 
strength and pushed forward again ir 


the face of the storm 
The cold was so intense that final 

he was about to lie down in complete 
exhaustion when unexpec tedly he fel 
the ground drop away. He reached o 
with his hands, pushing himself forward 
foot by foot He 
that he had reached the place where the 
ice poured over the rim. He struggled 
to his feet and staggered forward. He 


suddenly realizec 


now knew, with the instinct of those 
that he had reached 
the top of the valley where the shelte 


who live on the ice 


was built 
His weight and momentum car 
him down the steep slant of smoot! 


surface, and he had no thought exce} 


the need of keeping his feet moving a 
fast as his body Che surface was opet 
ind bare, and while he seemed to | 
plunging downward he actually st 
bled along slowly, his short legs ba 


driving him against the wind 

He started to fall, then struck 
lently against something He heard 
voice calling his name, and sank int 
oblivion 

He had tripped and sprawled on tl 
ground That was all he remembers 
until he saw the shining face of Ikyal 
ibove hin His first thought was tha 
they were both dead, but his cous 
kept slapping his face until his senses 
returned and he understood that he 
was in the shelter 

There was a faint glow of the seal-oil 
lamp, throwing flickering 
against the skins that lined the walls 
Finally he heard through the roaring 
in his ears the voice of his cousin 


shadow S 


You are alive again!’ Ikyak ex 
claimed Lie still! I'll get some more 


snow.”’ 


K Y AK came back in a few second 

with a pile of hard crusted snow 
cupped in his hands. He dropped thi 
beside Meksak, and began to rub t 
snow against his frozen face, chafins 
with fine needlelike pricklins 

Meksak closed his eye and felt 
mind swimming back into the oid 
from which it had just emerged 

After Ikyak had rubbed Meksal 
face with snow and then smeared 
witli blubber Meksak becam« suff 
ciently awake to listen Ikyak told |! 
cousin what had happened. He had 
turned back at the second tr ip, Kne¢ 


ing the new storm was coming, and had 


lost his way con ing down the v illey in 
the darkness 

Once he heard Meksak’s voice and 
he had called back The two boys 


ether 


apparently had passed close tos 


out neither had seen the other [kyal 
had found the shelter and waited for 


iny hours, thinking his cousin was 

still out on the upper traps 
Meksak had a lively magin 

but it did not 


danger 


dwell on the drama of 


His thoughts were on foxes H 
understood, from what Ikyak had t 
him, that the 
twice in the sky since they had started 


moon had come and gor 
out to clear the snow around the 
traps. Therefore, the wind would blow 
itself out in perhaps another turn of 
the moon 


Negarks 
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en the Negark dies, the sky will 
ul Meksak “Then we 
hurry to dig the snow out of the 
ps again. The foxes will be con 

t looking for food. We will need 
fresh meat for the traps.” 

is decided that [Ikyak would take 
through the valley, 
caches were located 


said 


logs down 
the meat 
ring back enough meat to rebait 
ps. Then the frozen meat in the 
would be brought 
for use in the early 

e traps had been closed and the 


back and 


spring, 


vere ravenous again, 
he time the next moon was up 
orm had blown itself out and the 
s clear. Meksak made the cir 
f the traps, digging out the snow 
nging back the frozen meat. By 
me the winter gale had howled 
and the gentler Arsanark—the 
wind—-was beginning to blow up 
warmer waters. 
Vhen the next full 
xes will begin to come out for the 
Meksak said to his cousin. “By 
ne the sun returns we will have 


moon comes, 


frozen foxes to skin.”’ 

ik looked at his cousin 

y do we have to stay here, Mek 
he asked. 
ind we will be destroyed if we 
ere. What 


vay—without a chance to kill a 


“The storms will come 
is the use of dying 


1 walrus?” 


° | EKSAK knew that all hunters pre 
’iferred to die properly—not hunt 
»xes, which were small animals, 

to fight off the attacks of man, 

great hunts for walrus and white 

4 man could be killed in such a 

ind his spirit would go on its way 

cing at such a fine end to his life 

le understood [kyak’s words; mor 
that, he now understood that if 

ik remained on the great ice he 


ht be destroyed by Karangak’s 
j 
If you want to go back,” he said 


I'll go back with you.”’ 

stay until the sun 
and then come back 
the foxes?’’ [kyak’s eyes were eager. 


Meksak shook his head. 


And we can 


es up again 


I can’t stay with you,” he said 
emnly. ‘If I don’t come back now 
e will not get all the fox skins and 


ve have nothing to give to the white 

en, the Oopernadleet, they won’t give 
i Great Knife.”’ 

Iky ik w iS as close as he ever came 

with his 


outright disagreement 


ousin 
Why do we have to have a Great 
Knife, Meksak? We have enough small 


tones from Saviksu to make another 
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knife We can make one sharper than 
the one you have, and you can have 
the new one.”’ 

Meksak shook his head gain 
he told about Amorok, the old n 
hunter Karangak had killed 

If we don’t get another Great Knife 


the spirit of the old n 


Then 
in the 


ian will become 
sick and may even grow angry at us 
Is the old man dead?”’ Ikyak asked 
leksak nodded 
You must not speak of this lhe 
old man was killed because he had a 


Knife—not a Great Knife like Karan 
gak’s, but a much smaller one. It be 
longed to Kretlok, who was the leader 


of our people when we were very 
young.” 


‘Who killed the old 


isked, avoiding the use of 


Ikyak 
Amorok’s 


man 


name 

“Karangak killed him,’ Meksak 
said His face was beaten with a rock 
Nothing like this has ever happened 
before. A man may be killed for many 
reasons, but not for having a Knife that 
is of no use to anyone 

Ikvak looked at his cousin, his eyes 
contracted in a puzzled frown 

“Did you see the old man—after he 
was killed?’’ 

I found him,”’ Meksak said. 

some food into his mouth, so that he 


“T put 
would have 1 good journey to the place 
of the spirits.’ 

How do you know Karangak killed 
him?”’ 

“He was angry at the old man be 
Knife of Kretlok 
spirit of Kretlok’s Knife 

than his—and he was 
He knew about the Knife 
because he spoke to me 


cause he had the 
Maybe the 
was stronge! 
ifraid of it 
ot Kretlok, 
about it.”’ 
Meksak stopped 


how it was 


talking He had 
recalled that Karangak 
knew of the Knife of Kretlok 

Don’t say anything about this t« 
anvone.”’ he finally advised his cousin 
“Particularly to any woman.”’ And, by 
explanation, he added, “A 
has nothing to do is always 


an auk.”’ 


way ot 
woman who 
chattering like 

EKSAK had not been able to ex 
\ plain——-even to himself—exactly 
why he wanted a Great Knife so badly 
He had thought many 
things Amorok had told hin 
in the Great Knife 


times of the 
that the 


evil was not itself, 


but in the man who possessed it 

Yet the spirit of Karangak’s Great 
Knife had once bitten him. And it was 
quite apparent that either the spirit of 
Knife or Karangak or per 
sought to 


the Great 
haps both had 
Ikvak and himself with the fury of the 


destroy 


Negark. 
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“Why will the spirit of the old man 
become sick?’’ Ikyak asked curiously 
tecause the old man knows that 
there must be more than one Great 
Knife. I don’t know how he knows this 
Ikyak. There are many things that an 
old man knows.’ Meksak stopped 
When these ideas were put 


speaking | 
into words they made very little sense 
Ikyak looked at his cousin wonder 


ingly His round cheerful face seldom 
lost its expression of good humor, even 
when he was puzzled, and now he was 
trying to understand Meksak’s words 
Finally he shrugged and tugged his 
white hood over the straggling mop of 
black hair 

"We'll go hunt foxes then,” he said 
If the old man said we should get 
inother Great Knife like Kar ing ik’s 
then we'd better get it Fr 

Meksak frowned ind there was as 
much puzzlement in his single eye as 
there was in both his cousin’s 

“The old man said there are many 


such Knives,” he said finally If 
Karangak is the only hunter who has 
such a Knife it will be bad put 

there ire many other hunters with 


Knives, it will be good I don’t know 
why that is true iny more than you 
do, Ikyak But that is what the old 
man said.’ 

Ikyak thought a long time, and then 
smiled I will stay here with you 


Meksak 


ACK at Agpat there were con 
i flicting stories about the boys N 
one knew exactly where they had gone 
or what they were doing. Rupanok told 
everyone that they had gone like wild 
men to the icecap to trap foxes, but no 
one believed this. It seemed preposter 
ous to trap foxes in the winter, when 
there were no foxes: they could be 
trapped in the spring, when they were 
hungry and came down from the hig! 
mountains 
perh 


A few of the hunters thought ips 


the boys had taken girls and gone into 





the valley somewhere to be alone during 
the winter night, but since practically 
ill the girls in the llage were 

counted for, in one way or another, this 


notion wa en little credence 


Kulee said nothing. because she w 
now sure she would be a wife in the 
spring when Meksak came back. Wher 
the second winter moon came up, she 


looked toward the distant mountair 
littering under scales of crusted snow 
ind once when great clouds of an 


illey of Arna 


vatched inxiousl 


lanche rolled down the 
luark Nuna sne 


knowing that these slides of snow whict 
broke off the rim and poured down the 
steep gorges would carry everythins 
before then 

Most of the time she anf n her 
father’s hut and chewed sealskins until 
they were soft and pliable since she 
would have the gr e responsibilit rf 
making new kamiks and laying the 
gerass properls n the soles { the boot 


when Meksak came back in the spring 

Out on the ice ip Meksal ind 
[Ikyak watched their fox traps 
the ice broke up in the spring, the boys 
had piled their sled high with blue fox 


skins, and then thev came down fro; 


Ul ! of the icecap. Meksak counted 
his fingers ten times on each hand nd 
knew that there were more skins than 
the people of the llage trapped in 
season ind if there were not enough 
he and Ikvak could return for re 
They drove their dogs, spreading 
fanwise as they came down across the 


arnaluark glacier, out upon the rough 
ice, but they did not turn across the sea 
to Agpat 
toward the crimson cliffs where the 


Instead they headed south 


had gone the summer before to look for 

the giant umiak of the Oopernadleet 
This time, however, they c-ntinued 

beyond the red cliffs, where igi at cape 


MAC EAN 'S 


MAGAZINE, 


lay like a massive paw on the icebour 


sea. Stretching away to the southwar 
was a curving coastline, with jagge 
ledges of ice extending into the wate 
of the sea, where the winter ice v 


already breaking up 


\ EKSAK knew, from what 

l Amorok had told him, that gi 
umiaks sometimes came up when tl 
spring thaw was beginning, in order t 
hunt the first whales moving northwar 
for summer feeding. There was no wa 


of telling when the whale-hunt 


Oopernadleet would come north 
there was nothing to do but wait. B 
Meksak and Ikyak were of a race 
hunters and patience is the virtue of 
hunter 

They built a skin shelter on the edgs 
of a shelf overlooking the ice ledge, close 
to the white cliffs of the cape, and 
waited There were many kinds 
food, since the spring had broken and 
the auks were coming in to nest. Alon; 
the cliffs they hunted for bird egg 


lying on the ledges and dropping loo; 


of string made of strips of soft sealsk 
over the he ids ot the birds At ti é 
they traveled inland among the snow 
filled ravines, crouched above the rock 
where tender shoots of wildflower 
sprang up and, using the same loops 
trapped rabbits 

In this way they were busy and 
happy for many weeks, during whicl 


they scraped the fox skins and softened 


them by chewing, which was a woman 
work but there was no woman around 
to help then or to iugh with then 
he boys laughed at each other, but 


they continued to soften the skins, be 
cause the finer they were the bett 
make for the bearded 


men with the Great Knives 


gifts they would 


The old man saw these Oopernad 
leet and talked with then Meksak 
explained to his cousin one day as they 
waited on the cliff overlooking the 
sea They ire not ashamed to take 
inother mans SKINS as we ire and 
since they have many Great Knives 
they often throw one away. If they do 
this. he Sure to pick it up 

ikyak thought about this. He still 
believed the Great Knife was the gift of 


the spirits of 


Karangak: but perhaps 


the Oopernedleet had something to d 
with the spirits Chis was ipparer 
from the things old Amorok had said t 
Meksak 

Che shelf of the rock ipon whict 


two boys had set ip ther shelte faced 


the west South of them was the ju 


ting land of the white cliffs and be ne 
these cliffs was the sland of S } 
where they had ch I ped the stones f 
their Knives \ the ce broke iwa 
fre the shore, the great ba tretchin 
to the south bevond the vhite cliff 
became 1 Vast expanse of shiiting 
floes: and it was across this sea that the 
boys gazed, day after day, waiting 
the giant ur ik that never « 

Che ice along the shor was still solid 


ind the snow from the winter winds wa 
ground, but Meksak 
| 


began to fear the snows would melt and 


crusted on the 


leave them isolated with their sled and 
ik did not come soon 


dogs if the uml 


K YAK, who was great I led t 

the strange circumstances surround 
ing these Knives—-and particularly the 
Knife of Kretlok, which caused K I 
gak to kill the old nan isked 


cousin What did tl K nifé 
Kretlok look like W t ( 
Knife 

Meksak shrugged h 


did not like to talk too n 


; should H 
uch about it 
It was an old Knife he finally said 
sesides, the old man is dead 
[Ikyak looked at |} S cousin, tryin 
understand from his face what he wa 
thinking. He knew Meksak loved the 
old man, and he also knew old Amorol 
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ur i spoken only to Meksak about the about then nd h 














t ging culous 
ar st Knives ot the Oopernadleet way ilmost la tne Knees nstead rT 
1k was about to ask further ques being tucked into their pants. Thev had 

‘ yns about the death of Amorok when hard shiny ks } ‘ ly 
. Meksak pointed to the sea partway to the knees 

Look! A great umiak!”’ We're look ng wat ites 
It was true A sailing ship had ap The bearded in held his hands like 
ed. almost as if by magic. off the scoop, put the to his mout nd threw 
i of the ice and was slowly rounding his head back Meksak watched wit! 

} nt It was se veral hundred yards interest, think ng it Was perh Ss vay 

P ffshore. but was moving toward the ice of greeting The Oopernadleet seemed 
3 e where the boys were standing to be friendly nd since there was r 
Roll up the sealskin shelter!” halfway between great danger and n 
ns VMeksak commanded It would be bad danger in Meksak’s experien ‘ 

. the bearded men knew we had been ceased to have any fear If they had 
u y ng tor them.” intended to kill Ikvak and himself they 
P Ikyak quickly pulled down the seal would already have done so: therefore 

n shelter, rolled it nd stowed it on he gave this possibility no _ furthe 
e sled beside the piies of fox skins thought : ‘ 

‘ je kicked snow over other evidences of One of the smaller en, wh had [4 ; ¥ 
Sé t encampment, ind stowed every been prowling round the sied, let out Ly C20Y tO (nao Wile 
id ng he could find room for on the sled yell 
yf Meanwhile Meksak had quickly har Great jumpin’ Jehoshaphat! Vi / 

d ssed the dogs; and now they went He was pointing to the pile of fox NY YEN Vl L DEG 
r ick to the edge of the cliff above the skins [The bearded man walked over : 
< e ledge to watch the whaler. It had ind the third one followed 


g e around inside the shelter of the Look at ‘en Mr Murdock! It’s on the BEAVER cs me lele e 





ng ledge, which had hidden it from fortune in fox furs ie 
ew, and the sails were lowered The bearded man whistled LT ARBOR CIRCULAR SAW > 
s the Oopernadleet!’ Meksak Sweet Sister Sue!”’ he excla ed. He : 
ed. He had seen a bearded man turned to the two boys, both of wh« 
nding at the rail and looking toward were regarding the men with stoi 
shore In a short while a boat had indifference, grinning only when the 
iowered over the side and several were spoken to Do you w 
! en got in and rowed to the edge of the these 
edge They took long poles fron Meksak, still having no understand 
i e boat and began to spear the ice ing of what was said, continued to grin 
ting iway large slabs to pro\ de Sell "en hell!”’ the small nar 
ng space cried Wot do you think these peopl 
Chey are making a hole for the do with money up here. Mr. Murdock 
ik Meksak said ilmost n i eat it?” 
sper ulthough they could have Shut up'’’ Mr. Murdock turned t 
vuted and not been heard the other man Jones, go on the 
By this time the figures of the boys double and bring the skipper Chis 
nding on the ice ledge perhaps a half s too important for me to handle 
e away, seemed to have been ob 
ed Chree of the men moved away TENG monn calind Jones tonced his says 
pe ledge, where the whaler was "JE man called Jones touched his PETER 


berthed in the slot cut in the ice 1 which 


back down the ravine throug 


WHITTALL 


edge They were coming toward the they had climbed to the top of the 

vo boys cliff Mr. Murdock walked over to 

What will they do, Meksak Mi ckes} ipparently recognizing that bette know V. views 

Meksak found himself trembling). was the leader of the two BLT's weekly prog Living 

vardly This was the time He l don’t know how I cai Le vou : 1 ; uv) | 

ed his eye and asked the spirit of | ,derstand but, by the Great Dipper . “e ork k 

rok to see to it that the bearded going to! Whatever y de W Desk she ) h 

en offered the i giit oF a ip here wre e got it! ¥ n 
Knife! Pp whole da ned hiy 
‘ ; ’ hi { 


Yeon three figures ved slowly Meksak continued to n, his face ‘e Ce : ae F ab ; ettee 6 





. hes be RIPPED f . w 
cros he ice ledge, pickin I idl tiffenir n pression : ear ys fey o . . 
efully ind finall ( erpetua od ht ) l I e walked ‘ ; 
e cliff ~— ed o ae . s p fence k © For MITRE RK, the E ‘ 
Hallo ites! Got any ter the pile nd tossed tne n the snow ‘ F ¢ ‘ witt ‘ 
Meksak, understanding nothing, said They are worthless,’” he d, “but pitiless tile Pepe sa 
n short while the t found perhaps s body cal se tne t os th tis a kly re ve t both « 
t tl h the sid t I lr N N N 
1 climbed he shel es ¥ i i i er 
he bo ver Che n B CS 320 ( 
ent, looking at the 1 and its The chatteriz i purse k 
ntents and then at the boys eant nothin M Murdocl Rut : of ‘ | 
tallest of the three Meksal the fox skins did He bbed ther . ' ‘ ' 
ed with restrained ecstasy A ea re the gr nd. tenade hoot ft the 
d beard. All had white faces. The snow, and folded th R POWER 
‘ vere whiskerl but he l Meks t } the « } ‘ f TOOLS 
sed it was required that only on fts was regarded as a bulater fair—a BEAVER POWER TOOL DIVISION 
Oopernadleet Vvear 1 beard lhe t isto I ng i ! larity t i he but 
n suddenly pulled something from known it ore widely known met! ROCKWELL MANUFACTURING CO. OF CANADA, LTD. 
iat neind Bet Oe. sk eee ee Soe GUELPH - ONTARIO 
d te rack a seal on the head The »f the world vaited cal y f the 
eld it by he knob nd suddenly bearded ntofTt miuce ( eat Knife 
. cracking sound like the He saw a leather case fastene the FREE! HIP COUPON TOD, 
reaking of ce followed by i bearded ins belt, which he \ ire 
ning zin Someone below shouted contained Great Knife ‘ e knew Beaver's new 20-page catalogue "Beaver Power Complete dimensional building patterns of the 
i the bearded in waved his hand he ist walt ntil the Oo; nadleet Tools and Gwide to Better Woodworking Kitchen Wall Desk 
rh just to give you an ‘ide should throw it on the ound, indicat po ee eee me eer er a eee EE ee eS —— — eC Lh EC 4 
te so vou won t startanytning ng that it was worthiess, betore he | m " ‘5 . W k | 
Meksak, having no previous know! [Ikyak could pick it uy | 
dge o pistol, had no notion of what Meksak would then tl | ° ’ 
vas all about The big man con worthless’ hides on the snow. In sucl 
nued to grin as he walked toward the an exchange each man knows exactly l MY NAME 
hovs what he has to give and what the other | ADDRESS | 
Meksak observed that the men were has to give nd the perfect exchange 1s 
dressed queerly with black hoods one in which each giver is thoroughly | 
pulled over their heads and jackets satisfied with what he gets and no on | Mail to: Dept. M-2, Beaver Power Tool Division, Rockwell Manufacturing Co | 
which were certainly not the skin of has been shamed by the disclosure of Canada Ltd.. Guelph, Ontario | 
any inimal he had ever seen, drawn that he needs something. 5 ees eee cee cee ee ee a ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee - 
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Meksak was quite sure what gift 
would satisfy him; but he had no way 
of knowing how satisfying the gift of 
fox skins would be to the Oopernadleet 
In order to determine this it was neces 
sary to make an exploratory gesture, so 
he went over to the sled and pulled off 
inother dozen fox skins, tossing them to 
the ground, and kicking them aside as 
in indication of their worthlessness 

“Holy Mary!” the small man mut 
tered, in a faint voice, ““‘He’s giving ’en 
away 

Mr. Murdock gravely reached down 
ind picked up the skins, shaking off the 
snc w He had no idea how long this 
kind of thing would go on or what the 
custom might be which promoted the 
action gut he knew what fox furs 
were worth and had no desire to dis 
courage the business 

You can have anything we got 
son,”’ he said. ‘“‘Anything!”’ 


Be 'HIS time the man called Jones 
had returned, with several mor 
men, niany of whom, Meksak observed 
to his great delight, wore hair all ove: 
their faces One man, apparently tl 
leader, stepped forward He was 
shorter than Mr. Murdock, with blue 
eyes and a bristling red beard 

He looked at the fox furs, and turned 
quik kly 

‘Bring some swag-—-quick! Biscuits 

bully beef 
Might bring some slickers an’ boots 
Looks like they got a lot to trade 
He leaned forward and inspected the 


anything you find 


pile of fox furs on the sled while Mr 
Murdock spoke to him in a low voice 

“These fellows want to trade, all right 
capt’n. Must be ten thousand dollars 
worth on that sled!’’ He turned toward 
Meksak, whose stoical restraint had 
given way to some extent to curiosity 
He was looking avidly at the leather case 
on Mr. Murdock’s belt. Mr. Murdock 
looked down, and dec ided Meksak 
wanted his belt. He unbuckled the 
belt, pulling off the knife sheath and 
thrusting it into his pocket 

You can have that as a starter 
son,”’ he said, and handed Meksak the 
belt 

Meksak’s fixed grin did not change 
He took the belt, held it in his hands 
for a minute, and then handed it back 
Then he went over and pulled off 
another bundle of fox furs. Mr. Mur 
dock scratched his ear 

I don’t know what in hell he wants 
now, ipt’n He seemed to like the belt 
it first--but maybe they don’t wear 
em up here.”’ 

[he captain signaled to Mr. Mur 
dock, who went to the edge of the cliff 
and bellowed down to the men who 
were bringing up a bundle of goods 

Bring some more junk—bring every 
thing you can find in the ship’s locke: 

A large box had been dragged up the 
side of the ravine, and across the snow 
Meksak watched, saying nothing It 
now occurred to him, from the way 
the Oopernadleet were talking among 
themselves, that perhaps the fox skins 
were not good enough as gifts—or 
maybe there were not enough skins 
He watched closely, through the slit of 
his one good eye, to catch any sign of 
dissatisfaction 

Mr. Murdock looked through the 
box 

“There’s not much that’s worth any 
thing to these people capt’n,”’ he said 
He pulled out a slab of bacon, and 
looked around for a knife. One of the 
sailors handed him a long knife 
exactly like the one he had shoved in 
his pocket He cut off two thick slices 
nd handed them to the boys, sticking 
the knife in his belt. 

Meksak was almost in tears, as he 
watched the Great Knife disappear. He 
took the pieces of meat, handed one to 
Ikyak, and started to chew on the 


other, believing now that the gift of fox 


skins was not enough for the be iurded 


They'll like that 


skipper,’ the 
Anything that's got 


short man said 
fat on it 
Meksak almost choked ind the 
tears actually came to his eyes this time 
is he bit into the bacon. It was salty! 
He wiped away the tears quickly with 
his fist, although it was 


to freeze his eve. for he feared to offe nd 


not cold enough 


the Oopernadleet in any way 

It was impossible, however to eat 
the stuff. The bearded white men must 
soak everything in the sea, he thought 
He stole a glance at Ikyak and found 
that his cousin—oblivious of any 
offense it might give—-had spit out the 
bacon, almost retching as he did so 


\ EKSAK was now fearful that any 
| further delay might cause the 
bearded men to leave-——-and with them 
would go the last hope of getting a 
Great Knife He could see the others 
looking at the skins, and his heart died 
within him when he saw the man who 
was the leader lift one of the fox skins 
ind examine t 

Worth a hundred dollars iplece In 
Boston,”’ the captain muttered 

Mr. Murdock was at his wits’ end 
He had tried boxes of sea biscuit, rain 


Meksak had 


looked at each article as it was laid out 


hats rubber boots 


but since it had not been tossed away 
he knew it would be impolite to show 


interes so he handed each article back 
to the first mate. Otherwise these men 
would believe he had nothing worth 
while of his own And so he made 
no effort to inspect the objects in 
detail ilthough several interested hin 
particularly the boots. They shone like 


ind were smooth and hard 


metting 1c¢ 

I’m damned if I know what they 
want capt’n,’ Mr. Murdock said 
finally The big fellow with one eye 


seemed to like the belt—and since he 
threw off the pelts, I guess we can keep 
"em and I'll give him my belt when we 


He instructed the men to pile the 
skins Meksak had puiled off the sled 
into the box with other equipment and 
return to the ship. Meanwhile, he kept 
i sidelong glance on Meksak, to see if 
he reacted to this procedure 

We want to be fair and square 
ipt’n,”” he told the skipper. ““We can’t 


trade with these fellows unless they 


want to trade 


the government won’t 
illow it. But how in hell can you trade 
f they won’t trade anything? 

Che captain shrugged 


l'ake what furs we have, Mr. Mur 


dock ind leave the rest he 
gazing regretfully at the piles of { 
skins still stacked on the sled. Then |} 
turned and followed the men down t! 
ravine Mr Murdock had stopped t¢ 
last look at the load of fox skins 
observed Meksak staring intently 
the knife which he had thrust in 
belt He pulled it out 

Take that too mate,”” he 
tossing it handle first Meksak 
no effort to catch it, and the knife 


to the ground 


TOW they are making a gift—in tl 
\ proper way, Meksak thought H 
stooped to pick up the knife hen | 
quickly walked over to the sled ar 
tossed off an armful of skins 

My God!”” Mr. Murdock yell 
enlightenment suddenly fiooding | 
mind. ‘“‘Get some knives!”’ he roaré 
after the retreating sailors, who wer 
dragging the box down the ravine 

He turned to Meksak. “Stay hers 
mates ii be back!” He 
running after the others, still calli 


Started 


out ‘Get some knives! Get SO! 
knives!’ 

They are angry Meksak said 
his cousin ‘Let’s leave quickly 
they will come and take back the gift 
the Great Knife.”’ 

The shining Knife was wrappe 
tenderly in a sealskin, and put quic! 
into the sled pack 

We must leave the skins, 01 
spirits of the Oopernadleet will take 
back the Great Knife, or perhaps mak 
it useless,’” Meksak said. They dumped 
the fox skins into the snow, and Meks 
shouted at the dogs 

Mi Murdock was coming over the 
edge of the ravine at a dead run, | 
coat flapping about his knees, as Mek 


sak got the dogs started. The runners 
broke free ind soon the sled wa 
skimming across the snow, heading 


inland away from the coast 
The last the boys saw of the Ooper 
nadleet was the bearded man, standing 
beside the pile of fox skins, and waving 
at them Mr. Murdock held up a 
handful of knives, but the boys neve! 
saw them 
It was well that we left as we did 
Ikyak,”” he said to his cousin "The 
Oopernadleet were angry because the 
skins were not good Perhaps they wil 


find enough good skins among the one 


we left ind will accept then 

— © 

This stor u De cluded n the bool 
The Knife by Theon Wright 
published later by Julian Messner, I7 
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COUGHER RESCUED , 
[ AT 10,000 FEET Know About Duffy system, whi h infrequently com 


What You Don’t to hers Everyone has a pos — ont 
blood, called the 


of antigens in his 


plicates transfusions 
In the Victoria housewlfe the meet 
, 
Your Blood ing of these opposite antigens had set 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 19 up what scientists call an “immune 
reaction.” The blood resents the 
ind begins 











intrusion of a strange factor 


sometimes cross over from the mother’s manufacturing substances to destroy 
circulatory system to the baby’s, where this is roughly what happens when 


they begin destroying the vital red the body fights a germ infection. These 
corpuse les of the baby’s own blood ire called intibodies inti- R/ intl 
lhe remedy is to give a massive ex Duffy or whatever the offending factor 
change’ transfusion immediately after may be They often remain in the 
birth n which almost all of the baby’ blood for vears: if the factor that first 


intro 





blood is withdrawn and replaced by brought them into being is again 


blood of the mother’s type, so it wont 
bedestroyed by the maternal antibodies 


duced, the red corpus¢ les in tr insfused 





blood may be destroyed in the ensuing 
YOU NEED 
A COUGH DROP 


Dr 7 
| : i 
yp” THAT REALLY 


| . , 
WORKS of the Duffy antigens, her case wasn 


needed All ire metis living near 
\ J a Edmonton, and all are closely related easy She also happened to be R/ EXTRA MONEY 
: Che negative, which ruled out eighty-five 


fight 


Luckily for the Robertsons, Red 
Cross doctors last year came icross Chis was what was happening to tne MEED 
twenty-one unknown possessors of the iilling housewife Even ifter the 
rare blood type the Robertson baby menacing actor was identified a 








s one 


long chain of heredity that pro 
duced the unusual blood stretches back percent of all possible blood donors at 


to the chance migration of a single the start Somewhere among. the 


lroquois brave around 1800 fron : fifteen percent of Victoria or Vancouver 
people who like the patient were or 


illage near Montreal to the west 
his, plus the other accidents of history Rh-negative, one had to be found whose 
blood was also compatible in Duffy 


and fate, led to a unique mingling of ! 

Iroquois, Cree, French and Scottish factors. It took a lot of trying, but th CHRISTMAS? 
blood which in the twentv-one cases so right blood was obtained Che opera . 
far discovered completely lacks two of tion Was a success 

the mysterious, heredity-determined 

Rh antigens found in the blood of You Don’t Mix With Animals 


PLAYING SANTA puts a 


nearly everyone else in the world 






















] 
[he complicated feat of identifying Finding how to unlock such vs strain on evervone’s budget. if 
it ind the gift of life for a little girl teries of the blood cells has taken i . i 
ire only two of the latest triumphs by medical science three centuries, but the you, too, need extra money to 
researchers. Their branch of science first two and a half were spent wande1 help you over the Christmas 
| which really began to make progress ing up the blind alleys of ignorance Season and for special plans 
barely fifty years ago, achieved a spec- and scientific dogma The first re H } : 
tacular break-through with the identifi- ported ittempt at a transfusion with for the Commas yon acre S 
cation of the RA factor in the early human blood dates from 1654. A few good news 
1940s. This has enabled physicians to years later a Frenchman described how 
i , ; P 
save thousands of infant and adult he had given a transfusion of lambs Manv of our members realize 
lives. It has prevented uncounted cases blood to a fifteen-year-old boy with . baal } 
. $ r . ng > 
{ the only of cerebral palsy ;which transforms a great success For the next half 400 or more during the 
. child into an almost helpless invalid. It century transfusions of lambs’ and Christmas Season and enjoy 
} cough drops medicated... So he so eee phic se ii 
j 1as «given normal growth to chi calves’ blood were an accepted part of tidy sums of Extra Income 
} with the throat-soothing ingredients dren who otherwise might have been the physic aria! repertory ge ee ; d ; 
\ eh cee Coty cquise-tepraotae- Priced doomed to near-idiocy had they lived it became widely evident that more throughout the year. 
. hs due to colds or okine 
| , as } And it has given at least the suggestion patients languished and/or died than 
——_____——_ that tendencies toward certain ailments got better. such transfusions fell into Your friends and neighbors 
may be blueprinted on our blood cells disrepute will be giving large numbers of 
from the moment we are conceived. All It wasn’t until 1875 that a French we ; if hi 
SUDS t10NS as 2 Ss 11s 
these discoveries have opened up scientist named Landois noticed what U cri} t101 . g! c t 
further avenues of research. actually does happen if you mix the Christmas ordering their 
As a result of this research once blood of different species of mammals personal new and renewal sub 
hopeless ailments can sometimes be In nearly every case the red corpuscles roa 
corrected with sureness and ease by gather at once into lifeless clumps scriptions for many of the 
blood transfusions. In Victoria, B.C., Landois quickly determined that the popular national magazines. 
1 housewife in her early forties had substance causing this agglutination is 
born four healthy children but had in the fluid part, or serum, of the blood We need help in your com- 
long suffered from repeated, dangerous The work of the great microbe hunters | k f : } 
tea , : "* 
internal bleeding ['wo years ago her was already well known. so that munity tO 100K atter iis i 
doctor recommended a hysterectomy scientists immediately recognized the creased business. You can turn 
the surgical removal of the affected clumping as an “immune reaction”’ your spare time into DOI 
reproduc tive organs. Before the opera like the ones they had prey iously . 

Ui) tion. the patient’s blood was tested for observed with bacteria ~— ye LARS as our representative. 
elie ts vane 2 42 its supply of red corpuscles. The “red ended attempts to cure suffering No investment or experience 
os OF f count”’ in this case was low—drained humanity with animal blood. is needed. 

E way by the condition the operation Unfortunately, people had a baffling 
was intended to correct. But that was habit of becoming violently ill < — ’ , . 
| ' x g violently ill or dying Write today for full details. 
routine——with a routine solution: just after human blood transfusions too 
give a transfusion to bring the “red Further light didn’t break until 1900 Without obligation, of course. 
count’ up again and when it did come it was just a 
THE FIRST AID KIT IN AJAR But for this Victoria mother the passing mention in a technical paper 
routine answer didn’t work After the with a German title. Motivated by the 
-_ ea ees transfusion she had chill and fever, plus divine curiosity that stirs scientists into | | <——@——=————<—.—— ~————— — 
Ss i mild jaundice ind there was no historic discoveries, Dr. Karl Lane 
> ie ? , ; id Mr. George Robinson 11-26 
7 ncrease in the ‘‘red count She was steiner, the paper's author, began by 
& where the still no better after a second transfusion isking six of his friends if he could have Local Agents Division 
“f j ind marvel \t this point her doctor called in the samples of their blood Maclean-Hunter Publishing Co. Ltd 
Ge at the helpful relief Red (ross transfusion service \ Landsteiner « irefullyv se pal ited the 481 University Ave., Toronto 2 
¥ sample of the woman’s blood 3 ge i we scien 
Sampte of man ood Was sent corpuscies fron the serun in each : 
to V ver to be tested for all le. TI 1th on oe oe ae Pew ope 
Oo oO o bD ste Oo n ixe Ss ots o 
t incouver e tester r all nine sample 1en he remixed the six lot f Mn eanthkion Cins 
; cd of the known systems that ordinarily corpuscles with the serums in all 
ae ; ike one blood different from another ossible combinations nm some cases 
‘ since sciatica blood diff I I bl I 
4 4 Che woman had been receiving blood he found, the red cells promptly fell ve 
SLOAN'S transfusions from time to time for nine into the familiar ugly clumps. But in 
csnemenT teen years and tests revealed that some others they continued to float happily Street 
; where clong the line she had been given ind normally as individuals In the 
blood fron 1 person with a set of patient traditicn of research, Land Town or City Prov 
“se | antigens in his blood exactly opposite steiner tabulated the results opposite 
nt) - 
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[hen he 
wn to think out an explanation 


ls of each mixture 
t he had discovered isa Nobel 
ecognized thirty years late: 

fundamental division of ill 


types 


ylood into three main 
rth which is a combination of 
he others His experiment has 
hat a human life can be saved 
gle transfusion or—in the case 


Alta by one 


ind thirty-seven transfusions 


in in Camrose 


rour years His type names 

n use the terse, A, B, AB or O 

ppears on army identificatior 

n blood-donor cards in you 
wallet 

trouble earlier doctors had wit} 


miss transfusions < 


I ind 
blood is explained by the fact 
1¢ velop soon after birth cert un 
iuntibodies which fight the 

n rf 1 foreign blood 
person with A blood has anti 

s that will destroy B blood, and 
ersa. In a transfusion the serum 
blood attacks the corpus¢ les o 
her. The victim gets chills, feve 


grou} 


‘ 


he symptoms of jaundice But 
rst effect is the strain on organs 
is the kidneys which try to get rid 
} 


clumps of red cells. If the 


oad 1s 
ivy the patient dies 

the other hand, O blood often can 
other 


i lor g time people 


insfused to types with 
satety For 


believed to be 


O blood were 

ersal donors.’’ Later experiments 
e tragic—-proved this a mistake 
O blood, which is also RA negative 


times unmatched when a trans 
nust be given swiftly and the 
type of blood is not available 
troubles are encountered in well 
ninety-nine percent of the cases 
ng transfusions, but it’s the 
yne percent that can cause 
tic transcontinental flights and 
opened a whole new branch of 
in biology. After Landsteiner’s 
liscovery of the main blood types, 
s found that there are also sub 
s of these types and that blood 
re inherited 
t makes all this so remarkable is 


determined by 


lood groups are 
irticles on the red cell surface 


ression of the genes, of which we 


half from each parent With 
bvious features as blue or brown 
ts pretty easy to look it a 


ind work out the hereditary 
But the 


responsible for eve 


genes themselves 
ire also 
innot be told apart even by the 
electron 


powerful microscopes 


blood researcher can do is make 


serums and 


combinations of 
iscles, and then sit down to think 
them in the light of previously 
facts or to suggest new interpre 


tat ns S i Ss 
the same etl ] t 1d ‘ 
t to uSe i | r ( S S 
ro f boxing .g 
I b ! } ! 
How we se a j 
V D Ss 1¢ s a 
I ber ne s ‘ i 
fied | ‘ o e | 
LY pe Vould Mee] s r 
ette inless vas ip Al 2 
tl j al} j 
€ rou v ] \\ ~ 
is Ke S 
N F r < ate eS 
nly ised } p \ 
t tn be? t nes hict n be 
irranged in thousands bur ns 
In fact the specialist blood sg 
laboratory can now different e wl 
necessary mong 0 18) different 
heredit iry ~ lé ttern M st rT these 
re of littl ortance t i Sik I 
SInce tney ion te ffect t I 
sions. S were first discovered be 
( 1Sé¢ labor itory xperts OK | 
intage of the inco itibility n 
serums with human cells The MN 
genes or rather tne intigens DY 
which the genes ike their presence 
known-—were identified, for instance 
ising serum from rabbits. And the R 
groups (identified in the inset typ 
ibove by the s bols CDe/CDe 
their name from the ct they were dis 
vered in tests with rhesus monkeys 


What Makes a Backward Child? 

[his was the find that saved not only 
the Robertson baby in California, but 
countless others Until it was ident 
fied, doctors had been baffled by 
known set of symptoms that preceded 


i We 1] 


the death of a new-born baby in up to 


three percent of all infant fatalities 


Such 
anemia of the newborn’”’ 


Vague terms is ‘congenit il 
described the 
results while doing nothing to stop the 
nassive destruction of red cells in the 
baby’s blood. Rh antibodies are now 
rec ognized not only iS a common Cause 
of these deaths, but also as one cause of 
cerebral palsy and other spastic con 
ditions. In milder cases there can still 
be a devastating effect on some nerve 
tissue in the brain which, according to 
Miller, of the Canadian 


undoubtedly accounts for 


Dr. George 

Red Cross, 
i lot of mental deficiency 

Mi ler 

i pertec tly 

retarded 


once in a while 
; you'll find in 
normal family a mentally 
child. If you were to test that child, 
you might find his RA type is different 
from the mother’s.”’ 

Recent medical writing has tried to 


‘Every 


polmts out 
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ilert all physicians to fairly common 
childbirth mild 
for example. Asa 


danger signals in 
neonatal jaundice 

flat rule for minimum safety, Miller 
insists every pregnant woman should 
have an RA blood typing i routine 
procedure with most obstetricians 
About four hundred thousand mothers 
in Canada will have such a check this 
year but—if past figures can be taken 
thousand 


about Sixty 


Aware of the perils that 


is i gauge 
others won't 
could befall this minority 


Ontario government is the first to set up 


group, the 


i free blood typing service tor such 
cases. Where there is an incompatibility 
between parents, the Red Cross will fol 
low up with further tests for antibodies 
ind with the right type of blood for 
transfusions 

Saving 


general achievement in blood research 


infant lives, while the most 
today, can be matched in many othe! 
There’s a 


seven-vear-old boy on the west coast 


branches of medicine 
for instance, who is kept alive by a 
monthly visit to hospital for a trans 
fusion Ihe victim of a rare blood 
iilment, he has to have his blood con 
stantly replenished 

Even blood factors that never give 
clinical trouble often have a practical 
ipplication One is in determining 
paternity. Everything from 
tance of a fortune to the suit of an un 


the inher! 


mother for support of her 
Chere 


convinced 


married 
child may depend on blood tests 
ire cases where a mother is 
her child 
inother in hospital, and there 
‘where a child has turned 


has been switched with 
have 
been sever l 


ip years after a kidnapping. In all of 


then the blood group specialist has 


been called in to help establish identity 


Che Case of a Jealous Husband 


Che only certain result of such blood 


ian could no 


tests 18 to prove that 
have been the father of a specific child 
Che most that can be said on the other 
side is that he may well have been the 
parent, along with all other men of his 
blood type Usually, a positive blood 
test is valuable only in support of othe 
ey dence In some rare cases, howevel!l 
fatherhood can be proved beyond all 
reasonable doubt, provided iccording 
to one report by British researchers 
R. R. Race and Ruth Sanger—“‘tine 
brothers of the accused have alibis 

At the Hospital for Sick Children in 
Toronto, Dr. W. L 


department is called on for 


Donohue says his 
paternity 
About a 


from 


test once or twice month 


third ot the requests come 


ealou husbands looking for evidence 
1 wife’s real or imagined infidelity 
n nearly every case the wife’s honor 


unless the husband is 


ndicated 
repared to believe that sh coolly 
ind thoughtfully selected a paramou! 
same blood groups as his own 


Vost blood 


records of at 





“he opposite is also true 
oup laboratories have 
one case where i ch ld could not 
ipparently have been the offspring of 


legal father he records are. of 


confidential 


‘hese exhaustive tests are possible 
ily in well-stocked laboratories where 
1 wide variety of antiserums of known 
types ire kept 


tries to make its collection is complete 


Every organization 


but the gathering of serums 
No labor i 


tory knows on any Morning what rare 


1s possible 

partly a matter of chance 
auntibody may turn up in a routine 
blood sample by nightfall 

Some are so rare as to be unique At 
least three cases have been reported of 
blood 
single family Dr Tom 
pathologist in the Wellesley division of 
the Toronto General Hospital, found 
himself in the thick of a case involving 
The patient, a 


obscure factors confined to a 


Brown, 


such a rarity last year 


young housewife, needed a transfusion. 


To the 
lab, her serum promptly agglutinated 
every sample of blood to which it was 
added 


tried, all with the same result And 


consternation of the hospital 


scores of cross matches were 


though the hospital has lots of serums 


for typing, none could identify the 


factor responsible t 


Finally, a sample ol 
the mysterious blood was sent to 


a Chicago laboratory, which went 
th ough the same depressing run of 
failures 

Then a Chicago doctor remembered 
1 paper published in 1951 by Dr 
Philip Levine, a leader in blood research 
whose laboratory is in New Jersey It 
told the story of a sixty-six-year-old 
woman whose serum had agglutinated 
every one of the five thousand blood 


that Levine obviously i 


samples 
patient man) had tried it on. Levine 
concluded that his subject had a 
previously unrecognized gene. Since 
then, only five families in the world had 
been found to possess it—one in Japan, 
one in Poland, others in three other 
countries 

N loronto 


Now a sample of the 


patient’s blood was_ identified by 


Levine as a further example of the rare 
antiT)j 


taken months and, fortunately for the 


antibody The process had 


woman, her doctors had found a treat 
ment that didn’t demand a transfusion 
But the identification 
riddle that almost defies solution It’s 
a bedro« k 
genes are transmitted by heredity, and 


that accidental changes in them, or 


underlined a 


issumption of science that 


mutations, are the cause of new ones 
ippearing. What causes the mutations 
no one really knows 
radiation 


ilthough cosmik 
rays, atomi ind physical 
damage have all been suggested 

How then, does the same gene ap 
pear in families of three different races 
scattered over the entire face of the 
globe, who are not known to be related 
to each other? Does the accidental 
lightning of mutation strike in exactly 
the same way at widely separated times 
ind places? This is one of the problems 
Doctors 


whether 


that research seeks to solve 
would also like to know 
there is any relation between blood 
types and the ailments people get 


In the case of the woman with the 


rare Tj® gene, it was thought thers 
night be a Jink with the fact that she 
had cancer of the stomach The I 
in the name was chosen to stand for 
tumor But other Tj-genotypes 


turned out to be free of cancer. For a 
time, researchers tried to read signifi 


cance into the high incidence of tube 


culosis in the Alberta métis whose 
blood saved the Robertson baby in 
California Rut Europeans with the 


same type of blood were apparently not 
ibnormally susceptible to the disease 
Chere 


in the ne 


ire some certainties. however 
ver-ending quest to solve the 
Next year 


ibout 160,000 patients across Canad: 


mysteries of our blood 


will need blood transfusions. The Red 
Cross alone will collect four hundred 
thousand pints from volunteer donors 
of which a quarter of a million bottles 
it least will be used in transfusions of 
whole blood. The rest will be turned 
iulbumin, gamma g'obulin 
ind othe blood 
Among those 160,000 cases, at least 


into serum 
needed fractions 
few will challenge all the ingenuity of 
modern science to solve them. Any one 
of then may result in a spectacular 
hunt for a rare type of donor, and 
dramatic dash to deliver the blood in 
time 

More dramatically still, any one of 
the blood samples collected could con 
ceivably contain a unique and hitherto 
unknown factor that would expiain 
some of the still-unsolved riddles of 
heredity and medicine and lead to 
better health or a new cure. oe 
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MACLEAN'S 


had casually picked up in ‘Toronto 
the others had contracted the disease 
in various parts of Canada and in the 
U.S., France, hgyvpt, South Africa and 
Cuba. Some of the men had been ill for 
as long as two yenr 


The city of Montreal cropped up 


frequently in Bate investipation, so In 
1917 he went there to tudy local 
condition He discovered that pros 
titution wa highly organized He 


made a whirlwind tour of the houses of 
prostitution, accompanied by Colonel 
M. Lauterman, VD control officer in 
Montreal He had hi eye opened 
In the downtown district surrounding 
the Montreal General Hospital (where 
twenty-six percent of the patients had 
venereal disease) there were five hun 
dred houses of prostitution. Bates tried 
unsuccessfully to arouse local opinion 
in getting the houses shut down. Typ 
ical was the response he got from a 
highly placed church authority: “Why 
waste your time trying to close them? 
These houses have always existed and 
they will continue to exist.” 

He had better luck in Toronto. He 
called a meeting at the city hall and 
invited a number of prominent citizens 
to discuss his findings. Sir Joseph Fla 
velle, the philanthropist, Fred Paul, edi 
tor of Saturday Night, Albert Smythe 
of the Toronto World and J. A. Mac 
Donald of the Globe were among those 
who promptly accepted But many 
others, like Joseph Atkinson, propri 
etor of the Toronto Star refused 
“That’s not the kind of thing to talk 
ibout in public,’” Atkinson insisted 

At the meeting Bates described the 
seriousness of the VD scourge. A pro 
gram of education must be launched 
he said Treatment must be made 
compulsory Clini 3 must be prov ided 
He attacked newspaper editors. “You 
fellows are largely responsible for the 
present mess,”’ he declared, “because 
of your refusal to discuss venereal dis 
ease in your columns.”’ Bates’ words 
impressed the Globe’s editor, J. A 
MacDonald. ‘You will never be able 
to say that again,”’ he said. “‘Watch 
tomorrow’s paper.”” The next morn- 
ing MacDonald published an editorial 
using the words syphilis and gonorrhea 
This was the first time they had ap 
peared in a Canadian daily newspaper 
Emboldened by MacDonald’s lead, 
discuss VD 
openly. They have done so ever since 

Sir William Hearst, then premier of 
Ontario, read about the city hall meet 
ing and asked Bates to meet with his 
cabinet. At the end of a two-hour 
session Hearst said, “I want you to 


other papers began t 


write a piece of legislation that will 
control the spread of VD.”’ No lawyer, 
sates assembled a committee of law 
yers, judges and doctors and with thei: 
help wrote the Venereal Diseases Pre 
vention Act of Ontario. It became law 
in June 1918. It was the first legislation 
of its kind in North America and was 
soon to be widely copied The act 
required that physicians report every 
case of VD to the local health officer 
Patients had to continue taking treat 
ment until they were cured: failure to 
do so was punishable by a five-hundred 
dollar fine or a year’s imprisonment 
Persons other than qualified physicians 
were not allowed to treat VD or adver 
tise cures This was to outlaw the 
army of quacks preying on VD suf 
ferers. 

With the ict in force, Bates realized 
his task had only begun. Hundreds of 
patients were seeking treatment and 
there were no facilities for them. 
Through his committee on venereal 
disease in MD 2, he persuaded the 
federal government in 1919 to call pro 
vincial and army health officers to 
gether. Sir Robert Borden, then prime 
minister, was among those who at 
tended. Also present, as a secretary, 
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“Millions are flirting with sickness and 
death—by drinking unpasteurized milk’ 

















it is so contagious and so often fata of Dimes, interested in fighting poli 


ganda. The campaign reached a climax ization against the disease That 
it a dinner at the home of J. P. Bickell the year Canada, with a populatior 
which was attended by Mitchell Hep nine million, had ten thousand « 
burn, Sir James Dunn the financier and of diphtheria, resulting in thirtes 
Dr. Alan Brown At one point they hundred deaths. Yet, four years aft 
were arguing about Bates and his fight toxoid became available diphtheria st 
for pasteurization. Brown said to Hep continued to be a menace In 19 
burn: “If you really want to know why Toronto reported one thousand case 
we need pasteurization, come to the including sixty-four deaths It’s pl 
Hospital for Sick Children at eleven murder!”’ said Bates. “Every one 
o'clock tomorrow morning.” At the those deaths could have been avoided 
hospital the next day, Brown took In 1930 he set up a citizens’ Dip} 
Hepburn through a ward where there theria Toxoid Committee, headed | 
were children with tuberculosis of the John Patterson, a Toronto advertisir 
glands, kidneys and bones—the results executive whose only son had died 
of drinking raw milk He turned to’ the disease. The committee spread tl 
the premier of Ontario. “‘Mitch,’”’ he message that diphtheria could be bar 
said angrily, “if you had an ounce of ished by immunization Clergyme 
guts this sort of thing would stop.”’ In preached it from their pulpits, teache 
1938 Hepburn introduced 1 compulsory talked about it in thei classroor 
pasteurization law for Ontario, the first children were sent home bearing pat 
province in Canada to adopt such a phlets posters blossomed forth = 
measure. Cases of bovine tuberculosis street corners The crusade paid = 
ire now seldom seen at the Hospital for in a spectacular way The year 194 : 
Sick Children passed—-ten years after the formatior 
The Ontario law gave impetus to of the Diphtheria Toxoid Committ 
pasteurization all over Canada In without a single case of diphthe 
1949 Bates worked with Premier T. ¢ in Toronto. It was the first city wit! 
Douglas of Saskatchewan to introduce 1 population of more than half a millio1 
i similar act Earlier he was invited to achieve this distinction. Using the 
to Vancouver and engaged in a month lessons learned in Toronto, Bates ther 
long marathon of speec hes and meet org inized ] N itional In MuUNIZATIO 
ings Pasteurization became the law Week which spread to every co 
© in Vancouver within a month. Earlier munity in Canada Diphtheria is 
too, while in Saint John, N.B., Bates longer a serious menace In 1953 in 
~ p O i | ] ht so successfully propagandized the local Canada there were only one hundred 
board of health that it enacted ind thirty-two cases reported 
pasteurization law within two weeks Bates is far less satisfied with the 
* Bates is still highly vocal on pas fight to vanquish whooping cough 
teurization. He points out that eight [he vaccine for whooping cough is 
O n O ul al I ly Canadian provinces are without con not as effective as the toxoid for diph 
pulsory laws. Municipal laws are not — theria It is not a dramatic disease 
good enough since raw milk filters in ind it is difficult to get public support 
from surrounding areas. Hampered by for research. He often compares whoop 
lack of funds, the Health League has’ ing cough with polio. ‘Both diseases 
’ . —— : Oo been unable to survey the milk situa re equally prevalent, both diseases 
sel rc this fine Scotch to your tion thoroughly but Bates says millions can have serious aftereffects,’’ he says 
I of Canadians are still “flirting witl Yet the money spent on whooping 
guests and see how thes ap- sickness and death” by drinking un cough is infinitesimal compared to 
: . as pasteurized milk whats spent on polio 
preciate its smooth mellow [It was Bates’ fight against diph On at least one occasion Bate 
theria that earned him a world-wide personally intervened to change tl 
flay or and extra quality. ‘| he reputation in public health Be« ust situation. In 1951 the Canadian Mari 
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Saskatchewan in the past have been 
the Good Boys of federal-provincial 
conferences while Quebec has been the 
3ad Boy. It was a shock even to 
Saskatchewan's Tommy 
CCFer with no great faith in Liberals, 
to attend a conference where Quebec 
seemed to have the role of Jack Horner 
and get more plums than anybody else 
As for Douglas Campbell and his loyal 
Grits of Manitoba, they were the most 
indignant of all when the October con 


Douglas, a 


ference opened. 

Sut the key to success or failure lay 
with none of these minor figures; it lay 
with the two giants of the centre. Most 
of all it depended on the big, genial, 
grey-haired man with the slow quiet 
voice, Leslie Frost of Ontario. 

Ontario pays almost as much income 
and estate tax as the other nine prov 
inces put together. Ontario sets the 
pattern of commerce and industry in 
Canada. Eight or even nine other 
provinces might agree to encourage 
industry by keeping taxes uniform, but 
they’d do little good unless Ontario 
would go along too 

Ontario’s Leslie Frost was also a 
suspicious man in October. Five years 
ago, as he took care to remind the 
federal delegates, he had urged that 
instead of tax-rental agreements some 
plan be worked out which would bring 
in Quebec as well as Ontario. His 
advice had not been taken. Now he 
smelled a plot to buy off Quebec with 
Ontario’s money. 

Suspicion was heightened by Duples- 
sis’ new manner. In closed sessions he 
was quiet and polite, not snubbing the 
whole affair as he has sometimes done 
but listening and asking questions. 
Only once or twice did he take off on 
one of his old oratorical flights, and 
then a soft answer from Prime Minister 
St. Laurent brought him quickly down 
again. 

Those soft answers bothered the 
other premiers most of all. Time after 
time, they told each other nervously, 
the prime minister would look at 
Duplessis, wait for a benign nod, and 
only then proceed to answer a question 
or make a statement. On the way to the 
governor-general’s reception at Rideau 
Hall one of the newer premiers asked a 
question about protocol. When was 
it proper to leave, and all that sort of 
thing? 

A Liberal premier answered him: 
“Watch Duplessis, do whatever he does 
and you can’t go wrong. That’s what 
St. Laurent’s been doing all week.”’ 

Maybe the premiers would have been 
less subject to these neurotic doubts 
and fears had they known more about 
the origins of the new tax deal. Al- 
though the need of a new plan ob- 
viously was emphasized by political 
considerations, the mechanics of the 
new plan were conceived just a year 
ago this month, not in any smoke- 
filled room but in—of all places—-the 
Bank of Canada. It was an economist’s 
response to what federal tax officials 
and many politicians—still call ‘the 
Quebec crisis’ of 1954 

For seven years after the tax-rental 
agreements began in 1947 Ottawa had 
been able to ignore the fact that Quebec 
would not come in. Quebec was losing 
money by it—as much as forty million 
dollars in the latest year—but that was 
Maurice Duplessis’ own affair. Not 
until Duplessis imposed his own pro 
vincial income tax in 1954 did Ottawa 
realize that this airy detachment could 


‘not be maintained. 


Duplessis chose his ground with his 


usual shrewdness. Federal aid had 
been offered to universities, which were 
in desperate financial straits. Educa 
tion is the rnost jealously guarded of all 
provincial rights; after reluctantly a¢ 
cepting Ottawa’s money for one year, 
Duplessis forbade Quebec universities 
to take it on pain of iosing all pro 
vincial support 

But the universities needed help. It 
was to provide this help—to raise 
money for them in place of the tainted 
federal gold—that Duplessis proclaimed 
a provincial income tax. It ran as high 
as fifteen percent of the federal tax 
Duplessis suggested Ottawa might 
make it fully deductible from the 
federal tax. Meanwhile he put it on 
anyway 

Ottawa refused to make it deductible 
But as the months went by, federal 
officials as well as federal politicians 
realized they were in an indefensible 
position Quebec’s new income tax 
brought in less money than a tax-rental 
agreement would have done. In other 
words, if Ottawa did make it deductible 
the federal treasury would still be 
better off than if it made the rental pay 
ments it was already committed to 
make 

Quebec taxpayers were paying the 
same federal rates as everyone else, but 
the federal Income Tax Act allowed 
them to deduct only five percent as an 
ffset to a provincial levy. The result 
was that Quebec suffered a double 
penalty. The provincial treasury was 
still getting less each year than the 
rental it could have collected But 
Quebec taxpayers had to pay more 
income tax than other Canadians paid. 

Ottawa had always declared these 
tax-rental agreements were “purely 
voluntary.” Why then should it 
compel the very people who got so 
much less to pay so much more? These 
arguments began to look more per 
suasive not only politically but in 


the matter of equity and common sens 

Ottawa’s new stop-gap solution w 
obviously inadequate, as well as clun 
ind humiliating. It allowed a 
abatement of ten percent instead 
deduction of five percent in provin 
levying their own tax. Some Quebeck« 
were still paying a lot more than peo; 
in other provinces, even though st 
other Quebeckers were paying a lit 
less. And meanwhile Quebec was 
taking an annual loss of about twer 
million by foregoing her tax-ren 
payment 

It was to break this dilemma th 
the Bank of Canada came up wit} 
new idea last November 

Why not make an 
pay ment’’ to every province whether 


“equalizatio 
signs an agreement or not? Let tl 
provinces levy what taxes they like, b 
still get their fair share of the nation 
tax on the national income 
This suggestion won immediat 
unanimous approval from  officia 
whose job it is to plan federal t 
Everybody was for it 
principle. But on the question of hx 
it should be applied a sharp differen 


policy 


of opinion developed. 

One group of bureaucrats, tl 
majority, wanted to scrap the tax 
rental system altogether. They wante 
not only to permit but actually to forces 
the provinces to impose income end 
corporation taxes Provincial respons 
bilities, they said, would be increasing 
in the next few years while federa 
responsibilities such as national defense 
became lighter It was bad for the 
provinces to look always to Ottawa for 
painless, priceless revenue; far better 
for spenders to take full responsibility 
for raising the money they spent 

But a small obdurate minority still* 
favored tax-rental agreements. Equal 
ize by all means, said these dissidents 
but don’t force all the provinces into 
tax fields they’d rather not occupy 
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You can find these and many other Taylor Instruments 


ie at leading department, hardware, jewellery, drug 
HY and sporting goods stores. 
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CUP frenzy will be reach 


“NM REY 
pins its peak as this appears, par 


ticularly in Vancouver which 
feels like the winner anyway because 
it wrested the cup game away from 


Toronto. But things can’t grow any 


more intense than they did in 
Edmonton a year ago when the big 
game took precedence over every 
other concern even thougt the 
Eskimos were playing two thousand 
miles away When one expect- 
int mother’s child decided to arrive 
while the game was under way, the 
doctors and nurses involved were 
obviously keeping their minds on 
their work with difficulty And the 
mother’s first question on coming out 
of the ether was, ““Who won? 

then almost as an afterthought, ‘“‘Was 


it a boy or a girl?’’ We know, because 
we gct it from the woman who was in 


the bed next to her when she came to 
ee € 


At don’t know 
who the contenders will this year 
the but the 
\louettes get a chance at a comeback 
after last year’s upset we know one 
Montreal 
chomping his gums with excitement 
He’s the fellow who 
year in the Montreal Gazette, ‘‘Will 
trade two eye teeth for two Grey Cup 
tickets.”’ 


presstime we even 


be 


in big game, should 


fan who will be in there 


advertised last 


Everybody who says this isn’t still 
the 


just read this. 


land of opportunity had better 
When the firm of tree 


surgeons in Hamilton, Ont., adver- 
tised for laborers the slight Polish 
immigrant found himself in line be 
tween two burly six-footers ‘You 
and you,” said the office manager to 


the big guys, and waved the foreman 


to put them to work. A week later 
the manager went out to consult the 
foreman on a job and was amazed to 
find the pint-sized New Canadian at 


work ‘I never said to hire the little 
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guy too,” he exclaimed. “You'd 
better get rid of him.”’ 

‘No, we didn’t hire him but we 
can’t fire him either,”’ pronounced the 
foreman flatly “He didn’t under 
stand enough English to know you 


didn’t 


day anyway 


hire him so he turned up next 
The two big lugs didn’t 
last two days, and this little guy’s the 


vot 


best worker we've g 


That was three years ago and the 





Sitting in the silent waiting roc 


couldn’t h 


the Toronto woman 


but overhear and be impressed by + 


kindly psychology the dentist w 


using on the little boy she’d seen go 


ihead of her. The dentist was tell 


the youngster a lively children’s 


calculated to take his mind off 


the drill whic! 
He 


DbuZzz-bDuzZz ot punct 


ited the story. talked and t 





- AND THE BK 
BEAR SAID- 


C ' ) » WHOS BEEN 
" SITTIN’ IN MY 
© ( CHAIR ?” 











and drilled and drilled and finally he 
‘Weil, now 
another 


said to the five-year-old, 

would you like hear 
story like that?’? Snapped the kid 
“Don’t talk. 


to 


Just work!”’ 
eee 


The Vancouver Board of Trade wil 
kill us for this but it’s not our story 
It comes from a Regina hotelkeepe: 
who recently played nost to a four 
year-old niece from the metropolis of 
the Pacific Regina obligingly 
urned on two weeks of glorious f 


tal 
One 


coast 


sunshine to welcome her day 
she came downstairs in the hotel wi 
her mother to find rain streaming 
the 
with which she positively beamed on 


At 


are having Cecent weather.” 


torrents down lobby windows 


last we 


her uncle and declared, 


A merchant in a tiny village near 


Peterborough, Ont., had demolished 
an old building, salvaging a_ hot 
water furnace which he left lying 


beside the highway in three section 
while arranging to have them hauled 
A thief beat him to it, making 


off with two sections on a fine moon 


away 


lit night. Sure that the fellow would 
back the the 

night, the 
determined to keep watch, only this 


be for third section 


next village constable 


night it rained. And the next and the 
The 


dismally about 


next constable was thinking 


a fourth wet vigil to 


come when the furnace owner camée 


by with a damp hunk of paper he had 


discovered sticking in the furnace 


door. ‘“Tell the cop to get some sleep 


foreman has long since convinced as I’m not coming back for the last 
he office manager the little guy is part. I know where I can pick up a 
the best man they never hired. better one just like it.”’ 

3 - 

Parade pays $5 to $10 for true, humorous anecdotes re flecting the current 
Canadian scene. No contributions can be returned. iddress Parade, c/o 
Maclean’s Magazine, 481 University Ave.. Toronto. 
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gift for everyone! 





COLOURFULLY GIFT-BOXED FOR EASY GIVING 


This Christmas give practical gifts — Ekco gifts — gifts they can use 
and, while qsing, reniember.you for your thoughtfulness. 
There's a quality Ekco gift item to fit any budget! 


















FLINT 7-Pc. DELUXE 
KITCHEN TOOL SET 


6 gleaming stainless steel tools and 
wall rack. Includes cake turner, 2 
tine fork, basting spoon, masher 
ladle, spatula and rack. Gift pack- 
aged for only $22.95*. Also your 
choice of 15 individual tools for 
every use from $2.95* up. Flint— 
the only kitchen tools so good, 
they’re guaranteed for 15 years! 
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EKCO STAINLESS STEEL 
HEAVY GAUGE ( 

MIXING BOWLS 

Set of four rustproof, 

stainproof mixing bowls, 

1, 114, 2 and 3 qt. sizes in 

| gift box—$19.95* 

FLINT “BEST” 
FOUD MIXER 
Perfect for whipping, beat- 


ing, blending or mixing. All- | 
nylon gears assure smooth, | : 


. r 
silent, easy running foriong = EKCOWARE STARTER SE 
Service. Only $7.95*. ; in new Uarrya Gilt UCase World-famo 18 stainiess tee! 
Ekcoware with heavy per bottoms, vapour-se sIf-storing 

FLINT MEASURING SPOON SET pant secede onnpec Aa pi eng) tren ve ye oe 
Tablespoon, teaspoon, 14 teaspoon and 14 teaspoon 2 at. saucepan with cover which fits skillet; 1 at. covered sauce 
of satin stainless steel in popular “shovel’’ shape pan and stainless steel wal! rack. Set a strated $27 
that permits accurate levelling. Complete set with Also your choice of 19 pieces for every cooking-need, eact 
linking chain in gift box—$2.95*. ndividually gift-boxed 


ad 






TEAKOE INFUSION METHOD TEAMAKER 


Heat-resistant Pyrex glass with 

protective shel! of highly polished 
Stainless steel. Exclusive Teakoe 
eo Stainless Stee! Infusion Basket 






Designed for outdoor and informal 6 Pc. STEAK set ‘SS 


cooking. 2 tine fork, turner, French 
chef knife—$14.95*. Superb, razor-honed 


FLINT TOWN AND COUNTRY CHEF SET \ S 









blades of finest Sheffield. “ gives perfect brew ae 
steel—flawless, pastel . e ... every cup is delicious! 
cream handles—luxury-styled “~ $8.95". 
far table service use on all game, 
steak, chops or roasts. They'll be 
Dad’s pride and joy! Complete set in 
handsome case—$24.95*. 
| see ES FLINT 4-Pc. CUTLERY SET 7016 
J Polishe¢c hardwood natural 
FRE OTs: Casey och fictsh holder aueialnn 3 gar- FLINT PRECISION WALL-TYPE CAN OPENER 
Includes the most used knives. 6” ng knife; 5” utility knife; 9” dias De " ‘. 
French cook's knife: 9° uty knife ed nipunnee” tab mare yen oy nae oye age 
3” paring knife—all with hollow- 934” slicer-server . . . all with 1 prPhewrbas 7 Pan fo 98° yy agai 
ground blades and rosewood handles hollow-ground blades and : 
—Plus new Flint knife sharpener. rosewood handles—$12.95*. j 
Complete in polished hardwood ; 
holder—$9.95*. 
ALL MADE BY GREATEST NAMES 


Choose EKCO FLINT housewares > . IN HOUSEWARES 


for any gift occasion 


AVAILABLE AT LEADING HARDWARE, DEPARTMENT, GIFT AND APPLIANCE STORES EVERYWHERE mk 
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